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preface; 



The design of thn work is to furnish, in a convenient Ibrm, a large nuoi^ 
ber of suitable Hymns and choice Hoodies, for family use, in die Morning 
and Evening Devotions. Pur fathers, as ft general thing, used to make 
singing an important part of their devotions. It is to be regretted, that 
in this respect we ha^ve not followed more closely in their footsteps. 

Two very desirable- results Ibllawed tt^is* practice : — A svbduing and 
hallowing ipfliience-^^^ch sacred mSlody, to a greater or less extent, al- 
ways produces--was exerted in the fiimily circle ; and effective, spirited 
congregational singing was furn^hed in the churches. 

The earlier members of our Church were ^excellent melodists; *and 
multitudes were drawn to their places of worship by the sweet vocal 
strains which were sure there to greet their ears. Notwithstanding the 
effort that is made to make this part of our public devotions spirited and 
enlivening, we signally fail. Excellent leaders, and well-instructed, power- 
ful choirs^ we certainly hav^. But how deficient mu»t choir-singing neces- 
sarily be, as a part of the devotional services of Grod*s house I While the 
dioir, in the absence of an otgan, should lead, and produce-ihe harmony — 
Hie people-— yes, all die people — should sing, makaig melody in their 
hearts unto Uie Lord. 

It is gratifying that the Churches, generally, are becoming inore interested 
in this subject, and are gradually returning to ^e better pi'actice. The 
only way to accomplish this fully is the cultivation of singing in the 
&mily. Besides tfajs, family singing in the morning an^evening devotions 
is delightful I No more lovely spectacle can be pre^nted on earth, than 
the well-ordered, pious family, uniting together in songs of praise to €rdd. 

The Hymns in this work are taken mostly 6t>m our Standard Hymn- 
Book. Selections from a variety of 5ther sources haire been made. A 
few original Hymns were composed especially for the worL 

The gentlemen who compiled our Church Hymn<-Book have done the 
Church gr^at service, and themselves lastinjg honour, in their selection 
and' arrangement of Hymns for ^ Family Devotions.^' No Chureh 
Psalmody in the land can compare with- the Metho^st Hymn-Book, in 
this respect. These l^autiful Hy mm iire inflertod in ^ Evnil^ «sd ^AttaaL 



*! 



4 * PBEFACE^. i» • 

■* . • • • ■ ' ■ ■ 

Melodies," .with ^hmes especially adapted to 1]iem% A Iai*ge. number of 

« Hymns is added for social oecasions. Besides these^ thiere is a selection 

of farourite pieces for vaiiDus ocQa8ioii& 

The TuKS8 in this work are^for the most part plain and familiiir airs, 
suitable especially for family and social singing. A large nuQib^ of then^ 
are Chorak. They have been selected from the best <x>mposer8 of olden 
4nd modem times. 3\>g^er they pups^t a great variety of meti^, -and 
form a motif, chqioer collection of music. 

£or the convenience of tibose who use the Pianp, Melodeotn, Seraphine, 
or Organ, in their &mily devotions, and are not professional players, the 
Trebles are written on one staff. 

The. author acknowledges ^th pleasure his obligafions to, Messrs^ 
Lowell Mason, Thos. listings, I.*B. Woodbury, W. B. Bradbury, 0. 
Dingley, and S. J. Goodenough, and their respective publishers, for per- 
mission to use their tunes which appear in this work. He also ezpresii<» 
his obligation to Horace Waters, £^q., of "^ew York, for permission ta use 
as quartettes the Mother's Vow and Family Bible. These gentlemen, 
though so often taxed for contributions of tiiis kmd, have shown their 
usual and weH-known courtesy. 

The MiTsio has been rewritten, and. especially arranged £br this work, by 
Mr. Emil 0. Gaeble% whose diligence !h his profession must be crowned 
with a nch harvest bj and by. To his musical taste the author is indebted 
fixr valuable sdections aird original compositioiis which enrich the work. 

The author is ii«t aware that he has used any copyright tune without 
permission. Such are his views of literary prop^y, that he would not 
do this. Besides, he would dislike to appear*— to say the lea^r— so want- 
ing in the coyrteaoes of life. Still, as music books do not always give 
credit — an^as many tunes ate published with different names, and a variety 
of forms — he mug have d<ine so. If any such case occurs, and the author 
or poprietor will h4 kind enough to point it out^^the proper acknowledg- 
ufent shall be made, or, if required, the musie shall be displaced. 

This little work is sent forth, with the hope that it may meet the wants 
of Christian £Eunilies, If a copy of it be put into the hand of each menh' 
ber of the household, and, after the $criptuie lesson is read, all unite jn 
singmg a Morning or Evening Hymn, the good efG^ct of such a course 
will soon be seen and felt in the &imily drcle. And our cluldren-*^ar- 
ticipating in the* devotions — ^will, with pleasure, look for the hour of 
Morning and Evening pittyer: 
HsjoDMT, (kam, Mmrch 4, 1858, 
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for , 1^ tlLOusand tongues, to sili| My great Be-^eenMr'n praise ; 
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The glo-iie8 of my God and King, Th^ tri-omphsof his graiH 




1 

Qmarai JhvitotMn fo jpratw <Ae Redtaner, 
1. for a thousand tongues, to sing^ 

My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace. 

2. My gracious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, — 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, 

T& honours of thy Name. 

S. Jesus I the Name that eharms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis musio is the sinner's ears, 
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'T is life, fnd health, and peaces 



4. He bfeaks the palrer of oanoeUM sin, 
He sets the pzls'ner free ; ^ 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His bl(^ ayail'd for me. 

5. He spea&fl — and, list'ninglio his Toioe« 
New lifo the dead recefye ;. 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; • 
"The humble poor belieye. 

6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap; ye lame, for joy. 
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r. Be-ing of iM-ings, God of love, To thee our hearts we raise; 
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Thy all ans-tain *ing power we prove, And glad- ly sing thy praise. 
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17^ fvSneu €f God^ 

2. Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be ; 
Our sacrifice receiye j 

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 

3. Heavenward our every, wish aspires, 
' For all thjfTmercy's store ; 

The sole return thy love requires, 
Is that we ask for more. 

4. For more %e ask ; we open then 
Our hearts tqL embrace thy will ; 

lam, and revive us, IiOrd,*iagain ; .^ 

With all thy Rainess fill. 

5. Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's l4)ve 
Shed in onir hearts abroad ; 

So shall we ever lite, and move, 
And be, with Cl^^t in GodT 



IBfto Lamib wonhipped ott' earth a$td in heaven, 

1. Gome, let us join our <^eerful songs 
^ With angels round the throne : 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2. Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

9*0 be exf^ted thus ; 
Worthy the Ijamb, our hearts reply, 
For \^ was slain for us. 

8. Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, £ord, forever thine. 

4. The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sailed Name 
Of Him that sits upon pie, throne, 
And to adore the Lamb.* ; 
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For - eT - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed-ing side ; 





This all my hope, and all my plea,— For me the Sa-yiour died. 
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^tUre purifteaUoni 

1. Forever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 

This all my hope, and all my plea,-'^ 
For me the DikYioar died» 

2. My dying Saviotir, and my God, 
Fountain for gnilt and sin. 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, ■> 

And cleanse and keep me cleans 

3. Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 

Wash me, but not my feet alone, — 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4. The' atonement of thy blood apply, 
^1 faith to sight improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
Ao4 all my soid be love. 



6. 

Saul and body dedioaM to tha Lord, 

1. Let Him, to whom we now belong. 
His sovereign right assert ; 

And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart 

2. He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a prio9 : 

TheX!hristian lives to Christ alone ; 
To Christ ak»ne he dies. 

3. Jesus, thine own at last receive* 
Fulfil our hearts' desirof 

A&d let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 

4. Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render thee 

Our all, — ^no longer ours, but thine 
To all eteimity. 
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SWANVICK. ' C. Mj 



LUCA8. 




1. Prayer is the soul's sin -cere de-sire, TJt^ter'd or mi-eX-press'd— 




The mo-tion of a hid- den fire That trem-bles in the breast. 





That trembles in thebr^t. 




6. 

^ WluU it prayer f 

2. Prayer is the bnrden of a st^— 

The falling of a tear,^ 
The upward glan^ng of an eje. 

When none bi^t God is near. 



3. Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer, the sublimest sl^jrains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4. Prayer is thj^ Christian's Tital breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death,-^ 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

S.'^^ayer is- the contrite sinner's Toice, 

Xtetuming^firom his ways ; 
While angels, in their songs, r^oicei 

And cry,— Behold, he prays I 

4 O^Fhon, by whom we come to God, 
Tl^e Life, the Truth, the Way,— 

The path of prayer thyself hattt trod :— 
Lordi^'teach us howio pray 1 
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Sweet ig tiie prayer whose ho - 17 stre^vi In ear-nest plead - ing flows ; 
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TO - tion dwells up - on the theme, And warm and warm - er glows. 
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7. 

Seertt communion Vfith Ood. 

1. Sweet is the prayer whose holy strdam 
In earnest pleading flows ; 

DeTotion dwells npon the theme, 

And warm and warmer i^ows. 

* 

2. Faith grasps the blessing she desires ; 
Hope points the upward gaze ; 

And LoTe, celestial Love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

8. Bnt sweeter far the still small Toice, 

XJnheard*l>y human ear, 
When God has made the heart rejoice, 

ijid dried the bitter tear. 

4. No accents flow, no words asoend^; 

All utterance faileth there ; 
But God himself doth comprehend, 

And answer, silent piayer. * 



8. 

Tky vHU he <iofie. 
1. Thy presence, Lord, the place shall fiU;; 

My heart shall be thy throne ; 
Thy holy, just, and perfect will. 

Shall in my flesh be done. 

2. 1 thank thee for the present grace,. 

And now in hope rejoicf ; 
In confidence to see thy face, 

And always hear thy voice. 

S. I have the things I ask of thee ; ^ 
. What more shall I require ? 
That still my soul may restless b»,- 
A^d ot^ly thee desire. 

4 Thy on1;yN?ill be dbne, not miner 
But make me, Lord, thy home ; 

Gome as thou wilt, I that resign. 
But 0, my ^esus, ooni^l 
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Arranged for this viotk 
Bj E. C. 6AEB1ER. 




How sweet the luuae of Je - bmb fiOxuidB In a be - Hey - er's ear ; 
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And driyes a - way his fear. 
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' 9. 

7kt preaiout Name. 

1. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ; 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wound^ 
And drives away his feac 

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms tj^e troubled breast ,* 

'T is manna to the wounded soul. 
And to the weaig^, rest 

_8. Dear Name, ^e rock on which I build, 
Ikly shield and hiding-place ; 

My never-failing treasut^, fiU'd 
With boundless stores of grace. ^ 

4. Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviotir, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and jpng. 

My Lord, my life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 



5. 1 would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breatik ; 

So ^hall the music of thy name 
Refresh mjr soul in death. 

10. 

29^ good jileamre qf his tnTZ. 
1. 1 know that my Redeemer lives. 

And ever prays for me : ' * 
A token of *hi8 love he gives,— 

A pledge of li^rty. 

2. 1 find him lifting up my head ; 

He brings salvation near ; * 
His p^sence makes me free indeed, 

And he will soon appear. 

f. He Itills that I should holy be^ 
"What can withstand his will? 

The counsel of his grace in nfi 
He ^ely shalkfulfil. 
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4, Jesus, I hang npon tihy word ; 
I steadfastly belieye 

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receWe. 

5. When God is mine, and I am his, 
Of paradise possessed, 

I taste unutterable bliss. 
And everlasting rest. 

11. 

Pivine guidanot and tofeiiy, 

1. Before thy mercy-seat, Lerd, 
Behold, thy servants stand, 

To askrihe knowledge of thy word,. 
The guidance of lliy hand. 

2. Let thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwell richly in each heart ; 

That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart 

3. Lord, from thy word remove the seal. 
Unfold its hidden store ; 

And as we hear, may we feel 
Its value more and more. 

4. Help us to see the Saviour's love 
Beaming from every page ; 

And let the thoughts of joys above 
Our inmost soills engage. 

J^.Thus while thy word our footsteps 
Shall we be truly blest ; [guides, 

And safe arrive where love provides 
An everlasting restw 

12. 

Within the house (^prayer, 

1. Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ; 
Thy presence now display ; 

We kneel within thy house of prayer; 
give us hearts to |>ray. 

2. The cloHs which veil thee from our 
In pity. Lord, remove ; [sight, 

Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

3. Help ttflrjrith holy fear and joy, 
To knedj^tefore thy face; 

make iut, creatures of thy^wer^ 
The children of thy graoe.^^ 



IS. 

Oot^fsuioH, prayer, and praiat. 

1. Lord I when we bend before thy throne, 
And our oonfessiom pour, 

may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplsK. 

2. Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart : » 

And let a healing ray from thoe 
Beam peace into each heart. 

3. When we di8ol<toe our wants in prayer, 
O let our wiUs realign ; 

And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is ftot wholly thine. 

4. A^d when with heart and voice we strive 
Our grateful* hymns to raise. 

Let love divine within us live, 
And fill our souls with pnuse. 

5. Then, on thy glories while we dwell. 
Thy mercies we 11 review ; 

With love divine, transported, tell — 
Thou, God, art Father tool 

14. 

tht immentity of God's graoe. 

1. What shall I do my God to love ? 

My loving God to praise ? [prove. 

The length, and breadth, and height to 
And depth of sovereign grace ? 

2. Thy sovereign grace to all extends. 
Immense and unconfined ; 

From age to age it never eiMis ; 
It reaches all mankind. 



3. Throughout the woild its breadth is 
Wide as infinity ; — [known, 

So wide it never pass'd by one, * 

Or it had pass'd by me. 



4. My trespass was grown up to heaven; 
But, far above the skies, 

Through Christ abundantly for^ven, 
I see thy mercies rise. 

5. The depth of all-deeming love, 
What angel tongue can tell? 

6 may I to the utmost prove 
The §& u]iv^«.\u.\A^V 
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L. HA80V. 
By pennission. 
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There is a fountain fiU'd with blood, Drawn from Imman-ners yeins ; 
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And sin-ners, plunged beneath that flood. Lose all their guil - ty stains, — 



'-^''^r^Tf^ 





IiOM all tlieir goU-ty staina. 




16. 

lK0leacy qf ihe aioning lHood. 

1. There is a fountain fiU'd with bloodi 
Drawn fron^ Immanuel's reins ; 

And sinners, plunged beneath tiuit fi«||^ 
Xosa all their giultj stains. 



2. The dying thief rcgoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there may I, though yile as he^ 
Wash all my sins away. 

3. Thou dying liamb ! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransom'd Church of God 
Are sayedy to sin no more* 

4. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply^ 

Redeeming love fias been my theme, 
And 8halin)e^ till I die. 

5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I^U sine thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering 
v,Iie8 silent in the graye. [tongae, 
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A&. G. U, 



18 





w ( O — 79— ■ 



m 



. .-^ — ^. .-© 



■^-L 




Tri - umphant - Ij thy Name I blew, — ^Thy conqn'ring Name I aing. - 
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16. 

I%twUnitier''t prayer; ThetcamdaliiffkeeroUM 

1. Jesus, my strength and righteousaefes, 
My Saviour and my King, 

Triumphantly thy Name I bless,-— 
Thy conquering Name I sing. 

2. Thou, Lord, hast magnified thy Name ; 
Thou hast maintained thy cause ; ^ 

And I eigoy the glorious 8hame,'r* 
The scandal of t&y cross. 

3. Thou gaT^t me to speaJc thy word, 
In the appointed hour ; 

I have proclaim'd my dying l^ord. 
And felt thy Spirit's power. 

4. Superior to my Joes I stood. 
Above theS^ smile or frown ; 

On 2^1 the'strangers to thy blood 
"With pitying loTe look'd dowQ. * 



5. let me have thy presence still ; 

Set aS a flint my face. 
To show the counsel of thy will, , 

Which saves a world by grace. 

6. let me naver blush to own 

The glorious gospel word ; 
Which sav^s a world through faith ab^iMi 

Faith in a d^g Lord. 

11 

Memovif^ to a new JtabUaiiim, 

1. Great God, where'er we pitch our tent, 
Let us an altar raise; 

Add there with humble frame present 
Our sacrifioe of praise. 

2. To thee we give our health and strength. 
While health and strength shall last; 

Fdr futtte mercies humby trvurt, 
* fNor e'er for^ti^thft ^$M&^ 
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ST. ANN*S. C. M. 
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are f(mnd-«d all myhopes, — ^In thee my wish - es end. 




18. 

Morning: Oon^dmt $eeurity. 
2. Mj soul, in pleaiing wonder lost, 
' Thy boundless love survey sf 
And, fired with grateful zpl, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

8. fibod leads me through t|ie maze of sleep, 
And brinffs me safe to light ; 

And, with the same paternal care. 
Conducts my steps till night. 



19. 

Mmminff: IRtankfulnesM and trust. 
If Giver and guardian of our sleep, 

To praise thy name we wake : 
Still, Lord, thy helpless servants keep, 

For thine own' mercy 's sake. 

2. The blessing of another day 
. We thankfully receive ; 
may we only thee obey, 
And to thy glory Ifve. 



4. W&en evening slumbers press mine eyes, 

With JkiMrotection blest, 
In peace and safety I commit * ** 

My wearied limbs to rest. 

6, My spirit, in his hand secure, «> 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep,.'^ 

The Lord is with me stilL 



3. Upon us lay thy mighty hand ; 
Our words and thoughts restrain ; 

And bow \i0t souh to thy command, 
Nor le^ our &ith be vain. 

4. Prisoners of hope, «($ wait the hour 
Which shftll salvation bring: 

When all 'we arejhall own thy power, 
* And mJI our Jwus, King. 
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Great God, to thee my eTening song tf ith gra - ti - tude I raise ; 





Sg^ 






let thy mer - cy tune my tongue, And fill my heart with prai^ 







80. 

Etmbng: CfratUnde and tnut 

1. Great God, to thee my eyening song 
ipith gratitude I raise ; 

0|«t thy mercy tune my ton^e, 

And fill my heart with praise. 

• 

2. My days, unclouded as they pass. 
And eveiy ft|eting hour, 

Are monuments of wond'rous grace, — • 
Of mercy, loye, and power. 

8. Thy loye and power, celestial ^ard, 

Preserye me from all harm : 
Can danger reach mewhila Jthe Lord 

Extends his mighty arm ? ' 

4. Let this blest juig)e mine eytUds close ; 

With^ep refresh my t^^ ; 
Safe in^y care may J. repo^, 
id wake tQ praise thy Name. 



1. Now from the altar of our hearty 
Let warmest thanks arise ; 

Assist us, liord, to offer up 
Our eyening sacrifice. 

2. This day God was our sun and sl^d, 
Our k^per and our guide ; 

His care i^ on our weakness Ihown,-* 
His mercies multiplied. 

3. Minute^ and merdes multiplied,* 
Haye made up all this d^ ; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

i..|few time, nefir^fayours, and new joya» 

Do a tiew song require ; 
Till we shall praise thee as we would, 

Accept QUI hfitxtA' d«a\t^ 



*i 
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* X 

AZMON. CM. 



QLABIB. 



SIo^ sad Soft. 





M- 



^ 






Onoe more, my soul, ^e ri - sing day Sa- lutes thy warking eyes ; 



^e^^M^^^g 





^^^^^^P 



Ch^ce more, my Toioe, thy tri*bute pay To Him that rales the skies. 



^^=g 




21 

Mtomino : S^-comwraMoiL 

1. Once more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 

Once more, my yoice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 

2. Night Unto night Ids Name repeats, 
The day renews the sound : * 

Wide as tiie heavens on irhion he sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 

8. 'T £b he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins might rouse his wrath to flame, 

But yet Ms wrath delays. 

4. God, let all my hours he thine, 

Whilst I exgoy the light; 
Then shall my. sun in smiles deolinei^ 
^ And hrin^ a peaceful night. 



2^ 

MonnUng: the Sun qf rightecumets. 

1. Awake, my soul, to meet the ^iay ; 
Unfold thy drowsy eyes. 

And burst the heavy chain that binds 
Thine active faculties. 

2. God's guardian shield was round m^ 
In my defenceless sleep: [spread 

Let Him have all my waBng hours 
Who doth my slumbers keep. 

3. Pardon, God, my former sloth, 
And arm my soul with grace ; 

As, rising, now I seal my vows 
To prosecute thy ways. 

4 Bright Sun of righteousness, arise ; 

Thy rad^t beams display ; 
And guide my dark, bewxlder'd soul, 

To everlasting day. 



ICOBIIITG PEYOTIO^S. 



tr 



84. 

1. A honseliold tend, a faTour'd one. 
In prayer we bow the knee ; 

ftihSt, we oome, we gladly oome^ 
And offer all to tliee. 

2. For we are thine, foreyer thine, 
We bless the claim so dear ; 

We know thy gracious hand diTine 
Shelters the loyed ones here. 

3. NoW at thy altar we unite, 
Together chant thy Name ; 

And ask for wisdom, that aright 
We may thy loye proclaim. 

4. May this, our dwelling, be the plaoe, 
Where Jesus shall abide — 

And eyery inmate find the grace 
That owns the Crucified. 

5. May all our words and deeds declare 
A heart sincere and true ; 

Be thiEMkur daily, earnest prayer, 
" What wilt thou haye me do ?" 

6. Then, when we leaye loye's Paif adise, 
Our Eden home below, 

All meet again, beyond the skies, 
A life in heayen to know. 

25. 

Mamififf: Orai^^ praiae, 

1. Lord of my life, may thy praise 
£mploy my noblest powers, 

.Whoilagoodiiess lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circUng hours. 

2. While many spent the night in sighs. 
And restless pains and woes. 

In gentle sleep 1 closed my eyes, 
Ajid undisturb'd repose. 

8. let the same almi|^ty care 

My waking hours attend; 
From eyeiyvdanger, eyery snare, 

My heedless steps defend. 

4. Smile on my minutes as they roll. 
And guide my future days ; 

And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 



26. 



1. The glorious armies of the sky 
To thee, almighty King, 

Triumphant anthems eonseorateb 
And halleliO*^^ B^fr 

2. But still their most exalted itights 
FaU yastly short of thee ; 

How distant then must human pnise 
From thy perfections be I 

3. Tet how, my God, shall I refrain^ 
When, to my rayish'd sense. 

Each creature eyerywhere around 
Displays thy excellence? 

» 

4. Thy numerous works exalt thee, Iiord, 
Nor will I silent be; 

rather let me, cease to breathe. 
Than cease firom praislag thee. 

27. 

Sejoidfig in hope. 

1. Lift up your hearts to things aboTe,.. 
Ye foll'wers of the Lanib ; 

And join with us to praise bis loyOf 
And glorify his Namld. 

2. To Jesus' Name giye thanks and sing; 
Whoee mercies neyer end : 

B^oioe! r^ice! the Lord is Kfaigl 
The King is now our Friend. 

3. We for his sake count all things loss ; 
On earthly good look down ; 

And joyfully sustain the cross, 
TiU we receiye the crown. 

4. let us stir each other up, 
Our faith hy works to' appioye, — ' 

By holy, puriQring hope. 
And the sweet task of loye. 

5. Let all who for the pronuse wait, 
The fioly Ghost receiye ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden liye :— 

6. Llye, till the Lolvd in gloiy come. 
And wait his heayen to share : 

He now ia fitting up your home ; 
Go on, we.1iiiifift\i^Qi^Vsi<«s^ 
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Spirited. 



BROWN. CM. W. B. BRADBUBT. 

From the Pulmodist, hy perminioB. 




1. Lord, in the mom-ing thou shalt bear My Toioe as-cend-ing high; 
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To thee will I di - rect my prayer, — ^To thee lift up mine eye. 
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28. 

Sunday Morning : Preparing f<fr public loortAip. 

2. Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints ; 

Presenting, at the Father's throne. 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3. Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight. 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4. Now to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5. may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Hake eyery path of duty straight 

And plain before my ta/se. 



29. 

l%e SabibaOirr-the type qf eoerlasUnff ruL 

1. Come, let us join with one accord 
In hymns around the throne ; 

This is the day our rising Lord 
Hath made and call'd his own. 

2. This is the day which God hath blest, 
The brightest of the seven, 

Type of that everlasting rest 
The saints enjoy in heaven. 

3. Then let us in his name sing on, 
And hasten to that day 

When bur Redeemer shall colne down, 
And shadows pass away. 

i. Not one, but all our days below, 

Let us in hymns employ ; 
And, in our Lord rejoicing, go 

To his eternal joy. 



SABBATH DEYOTIOirS. 
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SO. 

' Jhe day improved. 
- 1. This day the Lord hath oall'd his own ; 

Let us his praise declare, 
•Fix our desires on him alone, 

And seek his face with prayer. 

• 2. Lord, in thy love we would r^oiee, 

Which sets the sinner free, 
And, with united heart and Toice, 

Deyote these hours to thee. 

- 3. Now let the world's delusiye things 
No more our thoughts employ. 

But faith be taught to stretch her wings, 
Tow'rd heaven's unfidling joy. 

4. let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord, 

Be to our welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort here afford, 

And fit us for our rest. 

8L 

We vaiU r^'otoe and he glad in it. 
■ 1. This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

earth, rejoice and sing : 
Let songs of triumph hail the mom ; 

Hosanna to our King I 

2. The Stone the buildei^s set at naught, 
That Stone has now become 

The sure foundation, and the strength 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 

3. Christ is that stone, rejected once, 
And num%erM with the slain ; 

Now raised in glory, o'er his Chuxeh 
Eternally to reign. 

4. This is the day the Lord hath made ; 
' earth, rqjoice and sing : 

With songs of triumph hail the mom ; 
Hosanna ta our King ! 

32. 

J^ the Spirit on ffie Laird's day. 

1. May I, throughout this day of thine, 
Be in thy Spirit, Lord, — 

Spirit of humble fear divine. 
That trembles at thy word. 

2. Spirit of faith, my heart to raise, 
And fix on things above ; 

Spirit of sacrifice and praise, 
Of holiness and love. 



ss. 

lihaM be aatigfied when lawake in thy libetuMt. 

1. Jesus, the all-restoring Word, 
My fallen spirit's hope, 

After thy lovely likeness. Lord, 
Ah I when shall I wake up ? 

2. Thou, my God, thou only art 
The Life, the Tmth, the Way ; 

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart, 
My sinking footsteps stay. 

3. Of all thou hast in earth below, 
In heaven above, to give. 

Give me thy only love to know, — 
In thee to walk and live. 

4. Fill me with all the life of love ; 
In mystic union join 

Me to thyself, and let me prove 
The feUowship divine. 

5. Open the intercourse between 
My longing soul and thee, 

Never to be broke off agun 
To all eternity. 

84. 

The saintt in glory. 

1. Give me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 

The saints aboye, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2, Once they were mourners here below. 
And pour'd out cries and tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fea.r8. 

3. 1 ask them whence their vict'ry camet 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, — 

Their' triumph to his death. 

4. They mark'd the footsteps that he trod ; 

His zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their incarnate Gk)d, 

Possess the promised rest. 

6. Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern pveh ; 

While the long clbud of witnesses 
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MJEXANDRIA. CM. 



Aadaate. 




Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray; I am for - ey - er thine: 
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fear be -fore thee all 



Nor wonld I dare to sin. 




35. 

Evenififf: Rdying upon divine grace. 
X Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 

I am forever thine : 
I fear before thee all the day. 

Nor would I dare to sin. 

2. And while I rest my weary head. 
From cares and business free, . 

'T is sweet conyersing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

S,J pay this evening sacrifice ; 

And, when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith, my hope relies 

Upon thy grace alone. 

S 
4. Thus, with my thoughts composed to 

I '11 give mine eyes to sleep ; [peace, 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 

And win my slumbers keep. 



36. 

Xfoming: CheaJtA ost^fijdmce, 
1. In mercy, Lord, remember me, 

Through all the hours of night. 
And grant to me most graciously 

!nie safeguard of thy might. 
2 With cheerfal heart I close mine eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove : 
0, in the morning let me rise 

Rejoicing in thy love. 

3. Or, if this night should prove my last, 
And end my transient days ; . 

Lord, take me to thy promised rest, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 

87. 

DaaoUogf, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Gho8t» 

Who sweetly all apree 
To save a world of sinners lost, 

Sternal glory be. 



FAULT DEYOTIOI. 
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3& 

Sb iiedfor fhtu 

I. Behold the Saviour of mankind 

Nail'd to the shameful tree ; 
How vast the Ioto that him inclined 

To bleed and die for thee ! 

2; Hark ! how he groans, while nature shi&ei, 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 

The temple's Toil in sunder breaks,^-^ 
The s(Hid marbles rend. 

3. Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid ! 
Beoeive my soul ! he cHes : 

See where he bows his sacred head ; 
He bows his head, and dies. 

4. But soon he 'U break death's euTious 
And in full glory shine : [chain, 

Lamb of God, was oyer pain. 
Was ever Ioto, like thine ? 

39. 

LtOMnJUiig tpirUiudl «IoA. 
l.My drowsy powers, why sleep ye 0OT 

Awake, my sluggish soul : 
Nothing hath half thy work to do, 

Yet nothing's half so dulL 

2. 60 to the ants! for one poor grain 
See how they toll and striye ; 

Tet we who have a heaven to' obtain, 
How negligent we Uyo !-* 

3. We, for whose sake all nature stands. 
And stars their courses move ; 

We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above : — 

4. We, for whom Qod the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our good ; 

How careless to secure that crown 
He purohased with his blood ! 

5. Lord, shall we live so sluggTsh still. 
And never act our parts ? 

Come, holy Dove, from the' heavenly hill, 
And warm our f rosen hearts ! 

6. Give us with active warmth to ^ove. 
With vig'rous souls to rise ; 

With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
To flyknd take Uie prize. 



40l 



L Alas I and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Soy'reign die ? 
Would he d«vote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I? 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done. 
He groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide« : 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died. 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing fkco 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfiilness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5. But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
'T is all that I can do. 

4L 

The OodqfBeOd. 
1. God of Bethel, by whose hand 

The people still are fed. 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage. 

Hast all our Others led : — 

2. Our vows, our prayers, we now pfesenj^ 
Before thy throne of grace : 

God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3. Tlirongh each perplexing path of life,. 
Our wand'ring footsteps guide ; 

Giv^ us each day our daily bread, 
Ajid all we need proivide. 

4. spread thy cov'ring wings around, 
Till all our wand'rings cease. 

And at,our Father's loved abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5. Such blessings, from thy gracious hand. 
Our humble prayers implore ; 

And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore. 



■c^ 
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Slow, 



^AIEBMA. C. M. 



B. Sld^ON. 




1. Far from the world, Lord, I flee, From strife and tu - mult fiir ; 
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From soenes where Sa - tan wa - ges still His most sue - cess - ful war. 
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42. 

J{efirement and meditation. 

2. The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3. There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 
And grace her mean abode, 

with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with God ! 

4. Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of light dirine. 

And all harmonious names in one, 
My SaYiour,— thou art mine ! 

&. The thanks I owe thee, and the loye,^ 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms abore 

When time shall be no more.< 



43. 

Evming—Saiitude. 

1. 1 lore to steal awhile away 
From eyery cumb'ring care, 

And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2. 1 love in solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead 

Where none but God can hear. 

8. 1 love to think on mercies past. 
And future good implore, — 

And aU my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4. 1 loYC by faith to take a yiew 
Of brighter scenes in heayen ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew* 
While here by tempests driyen. 



TH« CLOSET. 
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£. Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressire honr, 

And lead to endless day. 

44. 

1. Fath-cr of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
I humbly seek thy face ; 

Sncouraged by the Saviour's wdrd 
To ask thy pard'ning grace. 

2. Entering into my closet, I 
The busy world exclude ; 

In secret prayer for mercy cry. 
And groan to be renew d. 

3. Far from the paths of men, to thee 
I solemnly retire ; 

See, thou who dost in secret see, 
And grant my heart's desire. 

45. 

Lanunting the abtenoe <^ Ihe SpiriL 
1. for a closer walk with God, — 

A calm and hearenly fVame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

2. Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

3. What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd! 
How sweet their mem'ry still ! 

Bat they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4. Return, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of r^st : 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6«The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worship only thee. 

6. So shall my walk be elose with Qod,' 
Calm and serene my fhime ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



4& 

Rauwinff the oovenanL 

1. Come, let us use the grace divine. 
And all, with one accord. 

In a perpetual cov'nant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord ;~> ' 

2. Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power, 
His Name to glorify ; 

And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

3. The cov'nant we this moment make , 
Be ever kept in mind ; 

We will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast his words behind. 

4. We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our solemn vow; 

And if thou art well pleased to hear. 
Come down, and meet us now. 

5. Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
liet all our hearts receive ; 

Present with the celestial host. 
Thci peaceful ansi^'er give. 

6. To each the cov'nant blood apply. 
Which takes our sins away ; 

And register our names on high. 
And keep us to that day. 

47. 

JU Hit wvrki praUe Sim, 

1. There seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every flower. 

Which tells, Lord, the wondrous tale 
Of thy almighty power. 

2. The birds, that rise on quiv'ring wing. 
Proclaim their Maker's praise, 

And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee an anthem raise. 

3. Shall 1 1^ mute, great God, alone 
'Midst nature's loud acclaim? 

Shall noi my heart, with answ'ring tone, 
Breathe forth thy holy name? 

4. AU nature's debt is small to mine, 
Nature shall cease to be ; 

Thou gavestr— proof of love divine- 
Immortal life to me. 
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ARWICK. CM. 



a 8TANLBT. 




With Spirit 
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6 • BUS, we lift our souls 



to thee; 



Thy Ho-ly Spi - rit breathe. 
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And let this lit -tie in-faut he Bap-tized in - to thy death. 




48. 

jBopeOed into JESt dMth. 
1. Jesus, we lift our souls to thee ; 

Thy Holy Spirit breathe, 
And let this little infant be 

Baptized into thy death. 

2. let thy unction on him rest, 

Thy grace Ait soul renew, 
And write within hU tender breast 

Thy name and nature too. 

3. If thou shouldst quickly end his days, 
His place with thee prepare ; 

And if thou lengthen out his race, 
Continue still thy care. 

4. Thy fiiithful servant let him proTe, 
Begirt with truth diyine ; 

A sharer in thy dying loye, 
A follower of thi^e. 



49. 

S%e LordFi Prayer, 

1. Our Father, God, who art in heayen. 
All hallow'd be thy name ; 

Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done 
Li heaven and earth the same. 

2. Give us this day our dally bread; 
And as we those forgiye • 

Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 

8. Into temptation lead us not ; 

From evil set us fte^ ; 
And thine the kingdom, thine the power. 

And glory, ever be. 

60. 

Wt Kan the SMalh-dasf, 
Great God, we hall the sacred day 

Which thou hast call'd thine own ; 
With joy the summons we obey. 

To worship at thy throne. 



X 
HARTYKDOH. CM. 




Mj- span of Ufb will soon be done, The pass - ing moments say ; 
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As lengthening shadows o'er the mead, Fro - claim the close of day. 
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61- 

I>eK0ermie« it erf ^fid. 
l.My span of life will soon be done, 

The passing moments say ; 
As lengthening shadows o'er the mead, 

F^laim the close of day. 

2. that my heart might dwell aloof 

From all created things ; 
And learn that wisdom from aboye. 

Whence tme contentment springs. 

3. Courage, m^ sonl ; thy bitter cross, 

In erery trial here, 
Shall bear thee to thy heayen aboye. 

But shall not enter there. 

i. The sighing ones, that humbly seek 

In sorrowing paths below. 
Shall in eternity rejoioe. 

Where endless comforts flow. 



5. Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er» 
Of sublunary care, 

And life's dull yanities no more 
This anxious breast ensnare. 

6. Courage, my sonl ; on Ood rely ; 
Deliy'ranoe soon will come ; 

A thousand ways has Proyidence 
To bring belieyers home. 

52. 

Vht lAood appUed. 

1. In answer to ten thousand prayers, 
Thou pard'ning God, descend : 

Number me with salyation's heirs, — 
My sins and troubles end. 

2. Nothing I asfc or want beside, 
Of all in earth or heayen : 

But let me feel thy blood applied^ 
And liye and die forgiyen. 
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LEWISTON. CM. & k. joots. 

From th« Devstional Hannoniit, by penninion. 
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With joy we med - i - tate the grace Of our High Priest a - boye ; 
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His heart is made of ten-der-ness, His bow • els melt with love,— ^ 
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His bowels melt Titu me. 
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53. 

SU ijfmpathixinff loee. 
1. With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 

His bowels melt with love. 



2. Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 

He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

3. He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Pour'd out strong cries and tears. 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What eyery member bears. 

4. He '11 neyer quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 

The bruised reed he neyer breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 



5. Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 

We shall obtain deliy'ring g^aoe 
In eyery trying hour. 




OUE HIGH CALLOG. 



n. 



64. 

Tki hitavmiy CanaatL 
LTliere is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2. There eyerlasting spring abides, 
And neyer-with'ring flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heayenly land from ours. 

3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dress'd in Hying green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roU'd between. 

4. Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And yiew the landscape o'er, [flood, 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 

65. 

Tht hope qf our high eaUing. 
1. What Js our calling's glorious hope, 

But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up ; 

I calmly wait for this. 

2. 1 wait till he shall touch me clean, — 

Shall life and power impart ; 
Oiye me the faith that casts out sin, 
. And purifies the heart. 

3. This is the dear red^ming grace, . 
For eyery sinner free ; 

Surely it shall on me take place, 
. The chief of sinners, — ^me. 

4. From all iniquity, from all. 
He shall my soul redeem ; 

In Jesus I beHeye, and shall 
Belieye myself to him. 

5. When Jesus makes my heart his home, 
My sin shall all depart ; — 

And, lb ! he saith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart. 

6. Be it according to thy word^ 
Redeem me from all sin ; 

My heart would now receiye thee, Lord ; 
Come in, my Lord, come in ! 



6ft 

Ooodnui and mercg. 

1. Let eyery tongue thy goodness speak. 
Thou soy'reign Lord of all ; 

Thy strength'ning hands uphold the wetkr. 
And raise the poor that falL 

2. When sorrows bow the spirit down. 
When yirtue lies distress'd. 

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giy'st the mourner rest. 

3. Thou know'st the pains thy servants 
Thou hear'st thy children's cry ; [feel, 

Aivl their best wishes to fulfil, 
Thy*graoe is ever nigh. 

4. Thy mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love 
Ls join'd with holy fear. 

5. My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, , 
And spread thy fame abroad : 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God. 

67. 

God^ tha mdy otgeet qfvfonhip, 
1. God, our strength, to thee our song 

With fateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 

All worship, love, and praise. 

2. In trouble's dark and stormy hour. 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 

And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 

3. And thou, ever, gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 

If, meekly heark'ning to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. ^ 

4. Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 

To idols, which our wayw&rd hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

5. So shall thy choicest g^fts, Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 

For them shall earth its stores atfoxiiy \ 
And heaven its happiness.. 
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68. 

1. We journey through a vale of tears, 
By many a cloud o'ercast ; 

And worldly cares, and worldly fears. 
Go with us to the last. 

2. Not to the last ! Thy word hath said, 
Could we but read aright, — 

Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head ; 
Mt eye it shall be light I 

3. Though earth-bom shadows now may 
Thy thorny j>ath awhile, [shroud 

God's blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 

4. Only belieye, in liYtn| faith, 
Hnrtove and power^yine ; 

And ere thy sun shall set in death, 
His Ikiit shall round thee shkie. . 



5. When tempest clouds are dark on high. 
His bow of loye and peace 

Shines sweetly in the yaulted sky, — 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 

6. Hold on thy way, with hope unchill'd. 
By faith and not by sight, 

And thou sl^alt own his word ftdfiU'd,—- 
At eye it shall be light. 

69. 

Slea^cut fcUth, 
1. My God, I know, I feel thee mine. 

And will not quit my claim, 
Till aU I haye is lost in thine, 

And all renew'd I am. 

2. 1 hold thee with a trembling hand. 

And will not let thee go« 
!nil steadfastly by faith I stand. 

And all thy goodness know. 
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Whose throne is in the Tast a - byss Of un-cre - a ted light. 




60. 

1. All praise to ffim who dwells in bliss, 
Who made both day and night ; 

Whose throne is in the Tast abyss 
OTnncreated light. 

2.£aeh thonght and deed his piercing 
With strictest search sarvey ; [eyes 

The deei)est shades no more disguise, 
Than the full blaze of day. 

3. Whom then dost guard, King of kings, 
No evil shall molest : 

Under the shadow of thy wings 
Shall they securely reft. 

4. Thy angels shall around their beds 
Their constant stations keep ; 

Thy &Hh and truth shall shield their 
For thou dost nerer sleep. [heads, | 



5. May we with calnuand sweet repose, 
And hearenly thougbts refresh'd. 

Our eyelids with the mom unclose, 
And bless Thee, ever blest. 

6L 

1. How precious is the book diyine, 
By inspiration given ; 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2. It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 
In this dark vale of tears ; 

And life, and light, and joy imparts. 
And banishes our fears. 

3. This lamp, th|{»ugh all the tedioos 
Of life, shall guide our way ; [night 

Till we behold the clearer light . 
Of an eternal day« ^ 
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62. 

MmfraU—God eUmal, 
1. God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormyblast, 

And our eternal home : — 

2. Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3. Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiyed her frame, 

From ererlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

•4. A thousand ages, iili thy sight. 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short aii the watch that ends the night, 

•Before the rising sun. 



5. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6. The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 
With all their cares and fears. 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 

7. God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home! 

63. 

IkatJi of cAOdren. 
1. Thy life I read, my gracious Lord, 

With transport all divine ; r 
Thine image trace in every word, 

Thy love in every line. 
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2. Methinks I see a thonsand cbanna 
. Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While infants in thy tender arms 
Beceiye the smiling grace. 

3. 1 take these little lambs, said he, 
. And lay them in my breast ; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be eyer blest. 

4. Death may the bands of life unloose, 
. But can't dissolve my lore ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The fiunily aboye. 

6. His words the happy parents hear, 
And shouti with joys divine, — 

Saviour, all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 



64. 

Vhvoearied tamettness. 

1. Father, I stretch my hands to thee ; 
No other help I know : 

If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah I whither shall I go ? 

2. What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath ! 

What pain, what labour, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 

3. Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 

4. Author of faith ! to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes : 
let me now receive that gift, — 

My soul without it dies. 

5. Purely thou canst not let me die; 

speak, and I shall live ; 
And here I will unwearied lie. 

Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6. How would my fainting soul rejoice. 

Could I but see thy face ; 
Now let me hear thy quick'ning voice, 

And taste thy pardoning grace. 



65. 

The only taUux in torrow. 
1. thou who driest the mourner's tear. 

How dark this world would be. 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 

We could not fly to thee. 

2. The fHends who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown; 

And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 

8. But Christ can heal that broken heart. 
Which, like the plants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of wo. 

4. who could bear life's stormy doom. 

Did not His wing of love 
Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 

Our peace-branch from above ! 

5. Then sorrow, touch'd by Him, grows 
With more than rapture's ray ; [bright, 

As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day. 

66. 

Boast not fhysdf of to-morrow. 

1. Why should we boast of time to come, 
Though but a single day ? 

This hour may fix our final doom, 
Though strong, and young, and gay. 

2. The present we should now redeem ; 
This only is our own ; 

The past, alas! is all a dream ; 
The future is unknown. 

3. 0, think what vast concerns depend 

Upon a moment's space. 
When life and all its cares shall end 

In vengeance or in grace I 

4. for that power which melts the heart, 

And lifts the soul on high. 
Where sin, and grief, and death depart, 

And pleasures never die. 

5. There we with ecstasy shall fall 

Before ImmanuePs feet ; 
And hail him as our All in all. 

In happiness com\»lfite. 
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God, who madest eftrth and 



The dark-ness and the day. 
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Qive ear to this thy fam - 1 - ly, And help ns when we pray. 




67. 

In deq^ (ifflicHon, 

10 God, who madest earth and sky, 

The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this thy family, 

And help ns when we pray :— 

2. For wild the wares of bitterness 

Around our yessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocky shore. 

8. The cross onr Master bore for ns, 
For him we fain would bear ; 

But mortal strength to weakness turns, 
And courage to despair. 

4. Have mercy on our failings. Lord ; 

Our sinking faith renew ; 
And when thy sorrows visit us, 

send thy patience too. 



6& 

{hMrtBMminff gritf. 
1. Thou, who in the olive shade. 

When the dark hour came on, 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid. 

Strengthen thy sufTring Son, — 

2. 0, by the anguish of that night, 

Send us down blest relief; 
Or, to the chasten'd, let thy might 

Hallow this whelming grief. 

3. And thou, that, when the starry sky 
Saw the dread strife begun, 

Didst teach adoring fMth to cry, — 
Father, thy will bO done : — 

4. By thy meek Spirit, tl^ou, of all 
Thai e'er have moum'd the chief, 

Blest Saviour, if the stroke must fall. 
Hallow this whelming griel 
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69. 

Acquieieenee in the divine wiU, 
L Author of good, we rest on tH'ee : 

Thine eyer watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see,— 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2. In thine all-gracious providence 
Our cheerful hopes confide ; 

let thy power be our defence,— 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

3. And since, by passion's force subdued, 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 

We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the sf^cious lil, — 

4. Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Let mercy still supply : 

The good unasked, Father, grant ; 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 

70. 

(krtainisf of the raurreetion ditpeh ihe gloom 
qf the grave. 

1. Why do we mourn for dying friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 

Tis but the voice that Jesus sends. 
To call them to his arms. 

2. Are we not tendiug upward too, 
As fast as time can move ? 

Kor should we wish the hours more slow. 
To keep us from our Love. 

^ 3. Why should we tremble to convey 
4 Their bodies to the tomb? 
There once the flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 



4. The graves of all his saints he blest, 
And soften'd every bed : 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 

5. Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And show'd our feet the way ; 

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

6. Then let the last^ loud trumpet sound. 
And bid Our kindred rise : — 

Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saintB, ascend the sides. 
3 



7L 

Prog ntiOumt eeatinff. 

1. Shepherd divine, our wants relieve . 
In this our evil day ; 

To all thy tempted foU'wers give 
The power to watch and pray. 

2. Long as our fiery trials last, — 
Long as the cross we bear,-^ 

let our souls on thee be cast 
In nevernseasing prayer. 

3. Till thou thy perfect love impart ; 
Till thou thyself bestow, 

Be this t|ie cry of every heart,— 
I will not let thee go; — 

4. 1 will not let thee go, unless 

Thou tell thy name to me ; 
With all thy great salvation bless, 

And make me all like thee. 

5. Then let me on the mountain-top 

Behold thy open face ; 
Where fai^ in sight is swallow'd up, 

And prayer in endless praise. 

72. 

Vanity of taiUdy enjoymentt, 

1. How vain are all things here below ; 
How faUe, and yet how fair! 

Each pleasure hath its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

2. The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light ; 

We should suspect some danger nigh. 
Where we possess deUght 

8. Our dearest joys, and nearest fiiendSr 

The partners of our blood. 
How they divide our wav'ring mindjf. 

And leave but half for 6o£ 

4. The fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense; 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them Uienoe. 

5. My Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food ; 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 
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78. 

2%e j^NKSy CI <y in protpecL 

1. Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

Name eyer dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end, 

In joy, and peace in thee? 

2. when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And SabbaUi has no end? 

8. Why should I shrink at pain and wo' 

Or feel, at death, dismay? 
I 'to Canaan's goodly land in Tiew, 

And realms of endless day. 

4. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there) 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ b^ow 

Win join the glorious band. 



[ Jbr the lait haJf of Vu tuM.'X 
5, Jerusalem I my happy home l 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 

74 

The rapture qf love, 
1. 'tis delight without alloy, 

Jesus, to hear thy name : 
Hy spirit Waps with inward joy; 

I feel the sacred flame. 

2. My passions hold a pleasing reign. 
When love inspires my breast, — 

Love, the divinest of the train, 
The sov'reign of the rest. 

9. This id the grace must live and sing. 
When fidth and hope shall cease, 

And sound from every joyful string 
Through all the realms of blisa* 
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Where con- ^•ga-tionsne'et break up, And Bab -bath has no end? 
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4. Swift I ascend the hearenly place, 
And hasten to my home ; 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace ; 
I come, Lord, I come. 

5. Sink down, ye sepantting hills; 
Let sin and death ffemove ; 

'T is love that drives my chariot wheels. 
And death must yield to love* ' * 

75. 

i%e fuU asmrance cjf hopt, 
1. How happy every child of grace,^ ^ 

Who knows his sins forgiven I 
This earth, he cries, is not my place 

I seek my place in heaven : ^ 
A country far from mortal sight. 

Yet, 0, by faith I see; 
The U^d of rest, the saints' deligkt,- 

Th^heaven prepared for me. 
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2. what a blessed hope is ours ! 

While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers. 

And ante-date that day: 
We f<^l the resurrection near,-— 

Our life in Christ conceaFd, — 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen V^ssel^ filVd. 



3. would he more of heaven bestow I 

And when the vessel^ break. 
Let o^ triumphant spirits go 
' To grasp the God we seek ; 
]^ rapturous awe on Him to gaze^ 
» Who bought the sight for pie ; 
And shout and wonder a| his grace 
To all eternity • 
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1. How sad our state by na-ture is; Our sin, how deep it stains; 

2. But there's a Toice of soy'reign grace Sounds fh)m the sa-cred word :-^ 
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And Sa • tan hinds our cap-tive souls Fast in his 'sla-Tish chains. 
Ho I ye de - spair - ing sin - ners, oome, And trust a faith - fxd Lord. 
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76. 

Xord, hdp my utiMUtf. 

3. My soul obeys the gracious call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord; 
help my unbelief! 

4. To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 

Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

6. A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

Into thine arms I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness,- 

My Jesus, and my alL 

77. 

fhtrwAuUon. 
]. ConA, humble sinner, in whose breast 

A thousand thoughts reYolye-^ ^ 

Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd, 

Aad make this last resoWe :— 



2. 1 11 go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountains round me close ; 

I know his courts, I '11 enter in, 
Whateyer may oppose. 

8. Prostrate I *VL lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 
1 11 tell him, I 'm a wretch undone 
' Without his soy'reign grace. 

4. Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
^But* if I perish, I will pray, 
Ajid perish only there. 

j5. 1 can but perish if I go— 

I am resolyed to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 

I must l<nreyer die. 
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1. O Thon from wkom all goodness flows, I lift my soul to thee ; 
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In all mj sorrows, conflicts, woes, O Lord, re -mem- ber me. 
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78. 

Sememberme! 

2. If, for thy sake, upon my name 
Reproach and shame shall be, 

111 hail reproach, and welcome shame; 
Lord, remember me. 

3. When worn with pain, disease, and 
This feeble body see ; [K>^e4 

Orant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Lord, remember me. 

4. When, in the solemn hour of death, 

1 wait thy just decree. 

Be this the prayer of my last breath, — ^ 
Lord, remember me. 

5. And when before thy throne I stand. 
And lift my soul to thee, 

Then, with the saints at thy rigjlit hand, 
Lord, remember me. 



79. 

I%e hdkotr't rett * 

1. Lord, I belieye a rest remains 
To all thy people known ; 

A rest where pure eigoyment ^igns, 
And thou art loved alone : 

2. A rest where all our soul's desire 
Is fiz'd on things above ; 

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire,. 
Cast out by p^ifect love. 

S. that I now the rest might know, 

Belieye, and enter in : 
Now, Sayiour, now the power bestow» 

And let me cease from sin. 

4. Remoye this hardness from my heart ; 

This unbelief i^moye : 
To me the rest of faith impart,— 

The Sabbath of thy loye. 
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hail the*aii8picioiiB day.^To hail the*aaspicioiu day,--To^ hail tbe^anspidood day. 




day,— To hail the'anspicious day, — To hail, — To hail the^aospicious day. 
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hail the*anspicioii8 day,— To hail the'auspicioua day,— To bail ihe'aiupicioiis day. 

80. 

€flory to Ood im the highat. 



1. Mortals, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, loTe, and gratitude combine, 
To hail the' auspioipus day. 



2. In heaven the rapturous song t>egan. 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran. 

And strung and tuned the lyre. 
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9L Swift through th« yast expanse it flew, 

And loud the echo roird ; 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new, — 

'Twas more than heaven oMd hold. 

1 Down through the portals of the sky 

The' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 

^ bear the news to man. 

6, With joy the charas we repeat, — 

Glory to God on high I 
Good-will and peace are now complete — 

Jesus was bom to die. 

6. Hail, Prince of life, forever hail ! 
Redeemer, &t>ther, Friend ! 

Though earth, and time, and life shall 
Thy praise shall never end. [fail, 

7. Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song : 

Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
The' harmonious heav'nly throng. 

8L 

Bfnyerfor mwr native land, 

1. Lord, while for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
hear us for our native land, — 

The land we love the most. 

2. guard our shores from every foe ; 

With peace our borders bless — 
Our cities with prosperity. 

Our fields with plenteousness. 

3. Unite us in the saered love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 

And let our hills and valleys chant 
The songs of liberty. 

4. Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Oiur country we commend ; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust — 
Her everlasting friend. 

82. 

OratitttdA, 

1. When all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view I 'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 



2. how can words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravish'd heart?— 

But thou canst read it there. 

3. To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had leam'd 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4. When in the slipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedless steps I ran ; 

Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

5. Through hidden danglers, toils, and 
It gently cleared my way; [deaths, 

And through the pleasing snares of ^vice, 
More to be feared than they. 

6. Through every period of my life 
Thy g^ness I '11 pursue ; 

And after death, in distant worlds. 
The pleasing theme renew, 

7. Through all eternity to thee 
A grateful song I ')1 raise ; 

But 01 eternity's too short 
To utter aU thy praise, 

83. 

l%t eamul pledge of joys to come. 

1. Why should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 

Great Comforter, descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

2. Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints^ 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

When wilt thou banish my complaint8| 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3. Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4. Thou art the earnest of his love,— 
The pledge of joys to come ; 

May thy blest wings, celestial DoTe, 
&ifely coii^«^ TnftYtf>\tt&. 
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84. 

VhiUdt — tftough teparated. 
2. Join'd in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below. 

3. may we eyer walk in him, 
And nothing know beside, — 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4. Closer and closer let us oleare 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fulness to receire, 
And grace to answer grace. 

5. Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart. 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 



t 



6. Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

86. 

communion with aaintt in heaven. 

1. Gome, let us join our fHends above. 
That have obtained the prize ; 

And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 

2. Let all the saints tenrestrial sing. 
With those to glory gone ; 

For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

3. One family we dwell in Him, 
One Church above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream, of death. 
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I. One army of ih« liTing God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of Ms host have cross'd the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

5. Ten thousand to their endless home 
This solemn moment fly ; 

And we are to the mar^n come, 
And we expect to die. 

t 

6. His militant embodied host. 
With wishful looks we stand. 

And long to see that happy coast, 
And reach the heavenly land. 

86. 

" Af^ littU dkUdren to come unto me.** 
1. Around the blessed. Lord of life 

When little ones would stay, 
Our Lord's disciples, in the strife, 

Commanded them away. 

2. " Nay ! suffer them to eome to me : 

And blessed be the spot : 
Of such the pure in heaven shall be ; 

Ye men, forbid them not V 

8. Then I, in life's ascending suns, 
Would near that Saviour be ; 

For he who loved the little ones, 
I know will smile on me. 

4.1 fain would hear that gentle voice, 
The soothing words it said. 

Which bade the broken heart rejoice. 
And woke the sleeping dead. 

0. 0, may the love to do Hi9 triU 

Become my daily food ; 
And with desire my young heart fill. 

Forever to be good. 

87. 

9%e Jdngdomt are hut one. 

1. Happy the souls to Jesus join'd« 
And saved by grace alone ; 

Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2. The Church triumphant in thy love. 
Their mighty joys we know : 

l^ey sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
JLDd we in hymns' below» 



8. Thee in thy glorious realm they praaie^ 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 

The kingdoms are but one. 

i. The holy to the holiest leads. 

And thence our spirits rise ; 
For he that in thy statutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 

88. 

Tht pro$p€ct joyout. 

1. And let this feeble body fail. 
And let it faint or die ; 

My soul shall quit the moumfUl vale, 
And soar to worlds on high : 

2. Shall join the disembodied s/iints. 
And find its long-sought rest, — 

That only bliss for which it pants. 
In the Redeemer's breast. 

3. In hope of that immortal crown 
I now the cross sustain. 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain : 

4. 1 suffer on my threescore years, 

Till my Deliv'rer come, 
And wipe away his servant's tears. 

And take his exile home. 

89. 

The prospect joyoust^-tontinued. 

1. what hath Jesus bought for me ! 
Before my ravish'd eyes 

Rivers of life divine I see. 
And trees of Paradise : 

2. 1 see a world of spirits bright. 
Who taste the pleasures there ; 

They all are robed in spotless white. 
And conqu'ring palms they bear. 

3. what are all my suff 'rings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 

With that enraptured host to' appear. 
And worship at thy feet ! 

4. Give joy or grief, give ease or pun, 
Take life or friends away, 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal d&^« 
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90. 

Chd my aU-n^fficient portion. 



2. What empty things are all the skies. 

And this inferior clod ! 
There 's nothing here deserves my joys, 

There 's nothing like my God, 



3. To thee I owe my wealth, and fHends, 
And health, and safe abode : 

Thanks to thy Natne for meaner tMngs; 
But they are not my God. 
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4. How Tain a toj is gliU'riag wealth, 
K once compaSred to thee ; 

Or what *9 my safety, or my health, 
(hr all my friends to me ? 

5. Were I possessor of the earth« 
And call'd the stars my own, 

Without thy gra<;es and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

6. Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore ; 

Grant me the yisits of thy grace, 
And I desire no more. 

9t 

Triumj^nt joy. 
1. My God, the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days, 

And comfort of my nights : — 

9. In darkest shades, if thou appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 

And thou my rising sun. 

3. The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 

And whispers I am his, 

i. My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Bun up with joy the shining way. 

To see and praise my Loi^ 

5. Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I 'd break Ihxou^ every foe ; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through. 

92. 

JBndUst hliu in propped. 

1. A stranger in the world below, 
I calmly sojourn here ; 

Nor can its happiness or wo 
Provoke n^ hope or fear^— « 

2. Its evils in a moment end ; 
Its joys as soon are past : 

But 0, the bliss to which I tend 
£temally ahall last. 



93. 

ISMfeUeUy, 

1. Our old companions in distress 
We haste again to see, 

And eager long for our release. 
And tall feticity. 

2. E'en now, by fkith, we join our hands 
With those that went before ; 

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore. 

3. Our spirits too shall quickly join. 
Like theirs with glory crown'd. 

And shout to see our Captain's sign. 
To hear his trumpet sound. 

4. Lord Jesus, be our constant guide : 
And, when the word is given, 

Bid death's cold flood its waves dividej 
And land us safe in heaven, 

94. 

I^rfiet hamumy and joy unspeakable, 

1. All praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 

And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

2. He bids us build each other up ; 
And, gathered into one. 

To our high calling;'s glorious hope. 
We hand in hand go on. 

5. The dft which he on one bestows. 
We Six delight to prove ; 

The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 

4. E'en now we think and speak the same, 
And cordially agree, — 

United all, through Jesus' name. 
In perfect harmony. 

5. We all partake the joy of one ; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A peace to sensual minds unknown,—* 
A joy unspeakable. 

6. And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we knoir 
When round his ihconA ^« to^^^W 
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Kin -die a flame of sa-cred love 



In these cold hearts of ours. 




95. 

Big qukikenit^ power, 

2. Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 

Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3. In vain we tune our fomial songs,- 
In vain we strive to rise ; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4. Father, and shall we ever lit« 
At this poor dying rate ; 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

B. Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



96. 

Lom Ou test <if dUcipktMp. 

1. Our God is love ; and all his saints 
His image bear below : 

The heart with love to Gk)d inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

2. None who are truly born of God 
Can live in enmity ; 

Then may we love each other, Lord, 
As we are loved by thee. 

3. Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same. 

With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4. So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 
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97. 

tight fining out qf darhmu. 

1. God moyes in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 

He plants \\b footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides npon the storm. 

2. Beep in unfathomable mines 
Of neyer^failing skill, 

He treasures up his bright designSi 
And works his soy'reign wilL 

3. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take : 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with merpy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5. His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding erery hour : 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6. Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
^d soan his work in Tain : 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. • 

9& 

Sin kiUs lejfond (he tomb. 

1. Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear ; 
Bepent, thine end is nigh ; 

Beath, at the farthest, can't be far : 
think before thou die. 

2. Reflect, thou hast a soul to save ; 
Thy sins, how high they mount! 

What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How stands that dark account? 

8. Death enters, and there 's no defence ; 

His time there 's none can tell ; 
He 11 in a moment call thee hence, 

To hearen, or down to helL 

4. Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest core) 

Shall into dust consume ; 
But, ah I destruction stops not there — 

^ kiUs beyond the tomb. 



99. 

Ihe viandertr rteaXUA. 
L Return, wanderer, return. 

And seek thy Father's face ; 
Those new desires which in thee bum 

Were kindled by his grace. 

2. Return, wanderer, return ; 
He hears thy humble sigh: 

He sees thy soften'd spirit mourn. 
When no one else is nigh. 

3. Return, wanderer, return ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 
How freely he 'II forgive. 

4. Retum/0 wanderer, return, 
And wipe the falling tear : 

Thy Father calls,-^no longer mourn ; 
'Tis love invites thee near. 

6. Return, wanderer, return ; 

Regain thy long-sought rest : 
The Saviour's melting mercies yearn 

To clasp thee to his breast 

100. 

Tht rdwrnxng pfodigal. 
1. The long-lost son, with streaming eyeB^ 

From folly just awake, 
Reviews his wand'rings with surprise ; 

His heart begins to break. 

2. 1 starve, he cries, nor can I bear 

The famine in this land, 
While servants of my Father share 

The bounty, of his hand. 

3. With deep repentance 1 11 return, 
And seek my Father's face ; 

Unworthy to be call'd a son, 
I 'U ask a servant's place. 

4. Far off the Father saw him move- 
In pensive silence mourn, — 

And quickly ran, with arms of love. 
To welcome his return. 



5. Through all the courts the tidings flew. 

And spread the joy around; 
The angels tuned their harps anew,— 

The long-lost son is found! 
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101. 

On rduming from a journey. 
2. Still bide me in thy secret place } 

Thy tabernacle spread : 
Shelter me with preserving grace, 

And screen my naked head. 

' 3. To thee for refuge may I run. 
From sin's alluring snare : 

' Beady its first approach to shun. 
And watching unto prayer. 

4. that I never, never more 
Might from thy ways depart : 

Here let me give my wandMngs o'er, 
By giving thee my heart 

5, Fix my new heart on things abovei 
And then ftrom earth release ; 

I ask not life, but let me love, 
And lay me down in peace* 



102. 

Seanfiing for Ood in Mf word, 

1. Father of all, in whom alone i 
We live, and move, and breathe ; ~ 

One bright, celestial ray dart down. 
And cheer thy sons beneath. 

2. While in thy word we search for thee, 
(We search with trembling awe ;) 

Open our eyes, and let us see 
^e wonders of thy law. 

8. Now let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear.} 
Now the revealing Spirit send, 

And give us ears to hear. 

• 
L Before us make thy goodness pass. 

Which here by fiaith we kno"Wic|-f • 
Let us in Jesus see thy face, ^* 

And die to all below. 
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Hark, how he calls the ten- der lambs, And folds them in hU arms. 
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103. 

Sufftr the litUt children to come unto me. 

1. See, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 
With all-engaging charms ; 

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

2. Permit them to approach, he cries, 
N<)r scorn their humble name ; 

Tor 't was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 

3. Me bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee ; 

Joyful that we oiu'selves are thine* 
Thina let our-offspring be. 

• 104. 

WUh nC^ ^furiJUxt Chid it weUpUcued. 
I. Father, behold, with gracious eyes* 

The souls before thy throne* 
Who ]^w present their sacrifice* 
« And seek thee in thy Son« 



106. 

C^ildrtn in the arvit qf Jetut. 

1. Behold what condescending love 
Jesus on earth displays ! — 

To babes and sucklings he extends 
The riches of his grace. 

2. He still the ancien^ promise keeps. 
To our forefathers given ; 

Young children in his arms he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

3. Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls. 
Nor dare the claim resist, 

Since his own lips to us declare 
Of such will heaven consist. 

4. With floVlng tears, and thankful hearts, 
We give them up to thee ; 

Receive them. Lord, into thine arms *, 
Thine may they ever be. 
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ORTOUVILLE. CM. t. hastinos. 

From the llanhattaa C^ollection, by permxssioD. 
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.106. 

1. Father diyine, thy piercing eye 
Sees through the darkest night ; 

In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heartrdisceming sight. 

*2. Miy tl>at obsetying eye surrey 
My faithful homage paid, . 

' With every morning's dawnii^g ray, 
Aiid every evening's shade. 

3. may thine own celestial fire 
The incense still inflame, 

While fervent vows to thee aspire, 
Through my Redeemer's Name. 

^ So Shan the visits of thy Ic^ 

My soul in secvet bless ; 
^ wilt thou deign, in worlds above, 

Thy suppliant to confess. 



107. 

1; While thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my .vain wi^es still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better iiopes be fill'd. 

2. Thy lore the power of thought bestow'df 
To the« my thoughts would soar : 

Thy mercy o'er my life has floif M ; ^ 
That mercy I adore. 

3. In estoh event of life, how clear ; 
Thy ruling hand I see ; 

Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferr'd by thee. , 

4. In every joy that crowna my- days. 
In every pain I'beftr,^ 

My heart shal} find delight in prSise, 
Or seek relief in prayto. 
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5; When gladness winss in j fkroiir'd hour, 

Thy love mj thou^ts shall fill ; 
Ke8ign'd,.when storms of sorrow loweri 
- Ikly soul shall meet thy wilL 

^'3Iy*Hfted eye, withont a tear, 
The gathering storm shall -see : 

M;^ steadfast haart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

loa 

JncuXt wOiKt tutd fiiU^ 
1. O Lord, another day has fiown, 

And we^ a lowly band, 
Are met once more before thy throne, 

To blesa thy fostering hand. 

2b Thy l^avenly jgraee to each impart ; 

AH evil far remove ; . 
And shed abroad in erery heart 

-Thine everlasting love. 

3. QpT souls, obedient to thy sway, 
Christian bonds unite : 

Xe^^ace^and love conclude tha.day, ' 
^ And hail the morning Ught. 

4. TbilB ohastefn'd, cleansed, entirely thine, 
A flock by Jesus led, — 

The sun of holiness shall shine 
]bi glory on our head* 

5. And ihou wilt turn our wand'ring fedt^ 
And thou wilt bless our way, 

Till worlds sSftQ fade, and faith shall 
The dawn of endless day. [greet 

las. 

^ mruitiuff A» Oke mercy qf Cfod. 

l»tWhy, my soul, why depressed, 

jknd whence thine anxious fears? 
J4A |bnneF'<«iercies fix thy trust, 
^ Asa«heck thy rising tears. 

' • • ," _ 
2i Afflictioii kr a stormy deep, * . 

Whi^ jNMre succeeds to wave ; 
Though- o'er Ipdl^'liead the billows sweep, 

I know thQ £Mrd can save. 

^tiis gKBoe aa^iiM^rcyjlnist, my soul, 

Nor liiidbar at his i^ : 
In vaia^f||» wavei «f trouble roll, 

Whilrbe is stUl |hy God. 



110. 

WaXkii^ wiih God. 
i. Talk with us. Lord, thyself rev«U, 

While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our heafts, and let us feel 

The kindling of thy love. 

2. With thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care : 

Labour is rest, and pain is swee^ 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3. Here then, my Gk>d, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; \ 

My bounding heart shall own thy sway^ 
And echo to thy voio^. 

4. Thou callest me to seek thy face ; — 
T is all I wish to seek ; 

To' attend the whispera of thy graop,' 
And hear thee inly speak. 

6. Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thx glory see ; 
Enter' into my Master's joy, 
' Atid find my heaven in thee. 

111. 

Lou of fini lent. 
1. that I were as heretofore, 

When, warm in my first love, 
\ only lived my Ood to' adore. 

And seek the things abote. 

2. Upon my head his candle shone, ^ 

And, lavish of his grace, 
With cords of love he drew me on. 

And half unveil'd his face. 

8. Far, far above all earthly things 

Triumphantly I rode ; 
I soar'd to heaven on eagles' wings. 

And found, and talk'd with God. - 

4. Where am I now? firom what a height. 

Of happiness cast down ! 
The glory swallow'd up in night. 

And faded is the crown. 

5. God, thou art my hovie, py rest,. 

For which I sigh in piAn ; ' 
How shall I 'scape into thy breast? « 

My Eden how regain ? ' 
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From the Derotional Harmonist, by permissioau 




My Sa-viour, my al-xnigli-ty Friend, When I be -gin thy ptaise, 
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lis. 

Praiur-ddightJuL 
1. My SaYiour, my almighty Friend, 

•When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end, — 

The numbers of thy grace? 

'2. 1 trust in thy eternal word ; 

Thy goodness I adore ; 
Send down thy grace, blessed Lord, 

That I may love thee more. 

■3. My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road ; 
Jbid march, with bourage in thy strength, 

To see the Lord my God. 

4. Awake ! awake ! my feanefdl powers, 

With this delightftd song ; 
Jlnd entertain t^B darkest hours, 

Nor think the season long. 



113. 

W€ iSuxXL 9ee JStm at he is. 

1. The heav'nly treasure now we have 
In a Tile house of clay ; 

But Christ will to the utmost save, 
And keep ua to that day. 

2. Our souls are in his mighty hand. 
And he shall keep them still ; 

And you aiid I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion's hill. 

8. Him eye to eye we there shall see ; « 
Our face like his shall shine : 

what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join ! 

4. what a joyful meeting there ! 

In robes of white array'd, 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 

And.crowns upon our head. 
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114. 

Omniscience. 
1. Lord, all I am is known to thee ) 

In yain my soul would try 
To shun thy presenee, or to flee 

The notice 6f thine eye. 



2. Thy all-Burrounding ^ght surreys 
My |i$ing and my rest, - 

My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast 

3. My thoughts lie open to th6e, Lord, 
Before they 're form'd witiiin, 

And ere my lips pronounce the word. 
Thou know'st the sense I mean. 

4. wondrous knowledge ! 4eep and high : 

Where can axsreature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 

Beset on every side. 

5, 8o let thy graoe surround qie still. 

And like a bulwaik pi^ve, 
To guard my soul from every ill. 

Secured by soVrei^ loTe* 
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1. Thee we adore, eternal Name ! 
And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame — 
What dying worms are we ! 

2. Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As days and months increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell, 
Leaves but the number less. 

3. The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave : 

Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 

4. Bangers atand thick through all the 
To push us to the tomb ; [ground. 

And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 



5. Infinite joy, or endless wo, 
Attends on every breath ; 

And yet how uneoncem'd we go. 
Upon the brink of death ! 

6. Waken, Xord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road; 

And if our souls are hurried hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

11& 

SaaitlU of iht heart made known. , 

1. And must I be to judgment broughi, 
And answer in that day 

For every vain and idle thought, 
And every word I say? 

2. Yes, every secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 

And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 



CORONAnON. CM. 



0. HOLDKK. 



68 




femJ^^^^tfe 



j ^ iJ ! I J il iJ-frtTJ— ^ — r 



All hail the power of Jesos* name! Let angek prosfcrate foil ; Bring forth the royal 



^^*5 



*: 



^^^^^^^^m 




DTir i i r^f =f^ 



mfr^^^-U 




t-tjT^r^ 






di • a • dem. And erown him Lord of all ;— Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem. And 



^•>^ 




fi-, 



^m 




t=t=t 





AU: 



^ 



^^ 



i~rr 



crown him Lord of all. 




117. 

Oroum Htm *Zord nf alZ. 
1. All liul the power of Jesns' naaie ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown him Lord of all. 



2. Te chosen seed of Israel's race. 
Ye ransom'd from the fall, 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of alL 



8. Sinners, whoise love can ne'er forget 

. The wormwood and the gall ; 
Gfo, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



4. Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all migesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



5. that with yonder Baored throng 

We at his feet may fall; 
We '11 join the everlasting song, 

Ana cx^>wn him Lord of alL 
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Ridhes qf OodTt word. 



2. Hese light descending from above 
Directs our doubtful feet ; 

Here promises of heavenly lof| 
Our ardent wishes meet. 



3. Our numerous giieft are here redress'd. 
And all our wants supplied : 

Naught we can ask to make ns blest 
Is in thU book denied. 



THE FIKAl TRIUMPH. 
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4 For these inestimable gains, 

That so enrich the mind, 
may we search with eager pains, 

Assured that we shall find. 

119. 

Longing to "be dUtolvtd in Une. 

1. Jesus hath died that I might Uto, 
Might live to God alone ; 

In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

2. Saviour, I thank thee for the grace. 
The gift unspeakable ; 

And wait with arms of faith to' embrace, 
And all thy love to feeL 

3. My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 

My longing heart is all on firo 
To be dissolved in love. 

4. Give me thyself; from every boast. 
From every wish set free ; 

Let all I am in thee be lost. 
But give thyself to me. 

5. Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice, 
Unless thyself be given ; 

Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where thou art is heaven. 

120. 

Beavenly rut in anticipation, 

1. When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

1 11 bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2. Should earth against my sciul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3. Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
Let storms of sorrow fall, — 

So I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my alL 

4. There I shall bathe my weary smd 
In seas of heavenly rest. 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



12L 

IkUth ttti the fi^nal triwmph, 

1. Am I a soldier of the cross* — 
A folFwer of the Lamb, — 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2. Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease ; 

While others fbught to win the prize, 
And saird through bloody seas? 

3. Are there no foes for me to fkce? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God? 

4. Since I must ^ght if I would reign. 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

1 11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5. Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die : 

They see the triumph from afar,-^ 
By faith they bring it nigh* 

6. When that illustrious day shall rise* 
And all thy armies shine 

In robes of rict'ry through the skiea, 
The glory shall be thine. 

122. 

Ihe race for glory. 
L Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal« 

And an immortal crown. 

2. 'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'T is he whose hand presents the prisi 
To thine aspiring eye. 

3. A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
ijid onward urge thy way. 

4. Blest Saviour! introduced 1^ thee. 
Our race have we begun ; 

And, espwn'd with vict'ry, at thy feei 
We 11 lay our trophies down. 
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COVENANT. C. M. 



BEY. O. COIiBS. 



From Qm Sacred Harmonj.^r permiadoB. 
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This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, — ^I will re - mem - ber thee. 




123. 

€frcrfft/^Z remembrance. 

2. Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be : 

Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3. Gethsemane can I forget ^ 
Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4. When to the cross I tnm mine eyes. 
And rest on Calvary, 

Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee I 

5t Remember thee and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember thee. 



6. And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and mem'ry flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom Come, 

Jesus, remember me. 

124. 

Hfie Lord my portion. 

1. Eternal Source of joys divine, 
To thee my doul aspires ; 

0! could I say, — ^The Lord is mine! 
'T is all my soul desires. 

2. My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord, 
Assure me of thy love ; 

! speak the kind, transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove. 

3. Then shall my thankful powers rejoioe> 
And triumph in my God, 

Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To spread ihy praise abroad. 




ARMENIA. C. M. s. b. pond. 67 

the U^ 8* Pnlm^T, bf permteioii. 



, tWtnm the U. 8- 1 



^i^^g 




rrrF*i 



The Lord of Sabbath lei us praise, In oon -cert with the blest, 



g T jiTOj: ^ 



^^^ffi 




^^*i^-^^# 



Who, joy 



in har - monions lays, Em - ploy an end ^less rest 



'^\ Lm J =£ 



:¥-; 



<2-w^-r-<a 



m 



f9s 



t 




1 



1. The Lord of Sabbath let us praise. 
In concert with the blest, 

Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 

2. Thus, Lord, while we remember thee. 
We blest axid pious grow; 

By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3. On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed, 

By the eternal Wonl, than when 
This uniyerse was made. 

4. He rises, who mankind has bought. 
With grief and pain extreme : 

Twas great to speak the world firom 
T was greater to redeem* [naught ; 



126. 

1. With joy we hail the sacred day, 
Which God has called his own ; 

With joy the summons we obey. 
To worship at his throne. 

2. Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 
As here thy servants throng 

To breathe the humble, fenrent prayer. 
And pour the grateful song. 

3. Spirit of grace ! deign td dwell 
Within thy Church below; 

Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

4. Let peace within her walls be found- 
Let all her sons unite, 

To spread with holy zeal around, 
Her clear and aluning Ught. 
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E. G. OAEBLER. 




1. Plunged iu a gulf of dark despair, Wewretch-ed ein- iters lay, 
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187. 

IRc amflurtf^r low. 

2. With pitying eyes the Prince of peace 
Beheld our helpless grief: 

He saw, and (0, amazing love !) 
He flew to our relief. 

3. Down from the shining seats aboYe, 
With joyful haste he fled ; 

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4. for thi» lore let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5. Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 

His loYQ can ne'er be told. 



128. 

Jbtnf» yet pursuing. 

1. As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2. For theo, my God — ^the liying God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 

0, when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou Migesty divine ! 

3. 1 sigh to think of happier days; 

When thou, Lord, wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to pndse, 

And none more blest^than L 

4. Why restless, why oast down, my soul? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy Q(^ 

Thy Saviour, and thy King^ 
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189. 

Far the wUtrt of talwUUtn. 

1. Fountain of life, to all below 
Let thy salvation roll ; 

Water, replenish, and overflow 
Every believing soul. 

2. Into that happy number. Lord, 
Us weary sinners take ; 

Jesus, fulfil thy gradous word, 
For thine own mercy'a siJce. 

8. Turn back our nature's rapid tide. 

And we shall flow to thee, 
While down the stream of time we glide 

To our eternity. 

4. The well of life to us thou art, — 

^ joy, the swelling flood ; 
Wafted by thee, with willing heart, 

We swift return to God. 
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5. We soon shall reach the boundless sea ; 

Into thy fulness fall ; 
Be lost and swallow'd up in thee,— 

Our God, our All in AIL 

130. 

The joyful sound. 

1. Salvation ! the joyful sound ! 
What pleasure to our ears ; 

A sov'reign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2. Salvation ! let- the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3.Balvation ! thou bleedin^g Lamb! 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 
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1. for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free ;— 
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A heart (hat al-ways feels thy blood, So free-ly spilt for me: — 




13L 

A petfxt heart the BedeetMr'i fhrcnB. 
2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, — 

Where Jesns reigns alone. 

3. for a lowly, contrite heart, 

Belieying, tme, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him that dwells within: — 

4. A heart in every thought renew'd. 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 

5. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart, — 
Thy new, best name of Love. 



132. 

The bond ttf perftctnut,. 

1. The sacred bond of perfectness 
Is spotless charity ; 

let us, Lord, we pray, possess 
The mind that was in thee. 

2. Grant this, and then from all below 
Insensibly remove : 

Our souls the change shall scarcely know, 
Made perfect first in love. 

3. With ease our souls through death shall 
Into their paradise ; [glide 

And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant through the skies. 

4. Yet when the fullest joy is given. 
The same delight we prove ; 

In earth, in par^se, in heaven, 
Our all in all is love. 
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138. 

Obejfing the command, 
2. The way thou hast enjoin'd. 

Thou wilt therein appear ; 
We come with confidence to find 

Thy special presence here. 

S. Whate'er the Almighty can 
To pardon'd sinners give, 

The fulness of our God made man, 
We here with Christ receiye. 

134. 

The vKtnderer returning. 

1. How oft this wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lord ; 

How oft my roving thoughts depart. 
Forgetful of his word. 

2, Yet mercy calls, — ^Return ; 
Saviour, to thee I come : . 

My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
0, take the wanderer home ! 



3. Thy love, so tree, so sweet, 
Blest Saviour, I adore ; 

0. keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

135. 

Hu Friend who conqueri death. 

1. When death before my sight 
Appears in dire array, 

Unequal to the dreadful fight, 
My courage faints away. 

2. How shall I meet this foe. 
Whose frown my soul alarms ? 

Dark horror sits upon his brow, 
And vict'ry waits his arms. 

3. But with the eye of faith. 
Piercing beyond the grave, 

I see that Friend who conquers death. 
Whose arm alone can save. 
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136. 

M>u9eh<M eotueeraUon. 

1. The power to ble&s my house, 
Belongs to God alone ; 

Yet rend'ring him my constant vows, 
He sends his blessings down. 

2. Shall I not then engage 

My house to serve the Lord, — 
To search the soul-converting page. 
And feed upon his word : — 

3. To ask, with faith and hope, 
The grace which he supplies. 

In prayer and praise to offer up 
Their daily sacrifice? 

4. Let each his sin eschew, 
Through thy restraining grace ; 

Our father Abraham's steps pursue. 
And walk in all thy ways. 



5. Saviour of men, incline 

The hearts which thou hast made, — 

Which thou hast bought with blood 

To ask thy promised aid. [divine, 

6. Me and my house receive, 
Thy fam'ly to increase ; 

And let us in thy favour live. 
And let us die in peace. 

187. 

Suik Hii» wTule he vMXf he found. 

1. My son, know thou the Lord ; 
Thy father's God obey ; 

Seek his protecting care by night» 
His guardian hand by day. 

2. Call, while he may be found ; 
Seek him while he is near ; 

Serve him with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him with fear. 
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9. If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thjr cry ; 

Then^ shalt thou find hia mercy sure, 
His grace foreyer nigh. 

4. Bat if thon leave thy God, 
Not choose the path to heaven ; 

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins. 
And never be forgiven. 

138. 

C^ritt oaUt our ehtldren 1o him. 
1. The Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast ; 
He folds them in his gracious arms, 

Himself declares them blest. 

2. " Let them approach," he cries, ^ 
" Nor scorn their humble claim : 

The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came." 

3. With joy we bring them, Lord, 

Devoting them to thee ; 
Imploring that, as we are thine» 

Thine may our ofifspring be. 

13». 

Plea for iparing mercy. 

1. Lord, let me know mine end ; 
My days, how brief their date ; 

That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 

2. My life is but a span ; 

Mine age is naught with, thee ; 
And, in his highest hoi^our, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

3. At thy rebuke the bloom 
Of earthly beauty flies ; 

And grief shall like a moth consume 
All that delights our eyes, 

4. Have pity on my fears ; 
Hearken to my request ; 

Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest. 

5. spare me yet, I pray ; 

Awhile my strength restore, 
£re I am summoned hence away, 

And seen on earth no more. 



140. 

FOgrimt and tqjoumert. 

1. In every time and place. 
Who serve the Lord most high. 

Are call'd his sovereign will to'em- 
And still their own den^ : — [brace, 

2. To follow his command, 
On earth as pilgrims rove. 

And seek an undiscovered land, 
And house aad friends above. 

3. Father, the narrow path 
To that far country show ; 

And in the steps of AbrahWs faith 
Enable me 1^ go : — 

4. A cheerful sojourner 
Where'er thou bidd'st me roam, 

Till, guided by thy Spirit h^e, 
I reach my heavenly home. 

14L 

The crowning hour. 

1. Servant of God, well done ! 
Thy glorious warfare 's past ; 

The battle's fought, the race is won, . 
And thou art crown'd at last ; — 

2. Of all thy heartfg desire 
Triumphantly possessed;. 

Lodged by the ministerial choir 
In thy Redeemer's breast. 

3. In condescending love. 

Thy ceaseless prayer He heard ; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy^ complete reward. 

4. With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim. 

And still to God salvation cry, — 
Salvation to the Lamb ! 

6. happy, happy soul I 

In ecstasies of praise. 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

Thou seest thy Saviour's face. 

6. Redeemed from earth and pain, 
Ah ! when shall we ascend. 

And all in Jesus' presence reign, 
With our translated friend? 
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142. 

JBtoven tcpoft earft. 

1. My God, my life, my loYe, 
To thee, to thee >I call : 

I cannot live if thou remoTe, 
For thou art all in all. 

2. Thy shiniug grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell : 

'Tis paradise when thou art here; 
If thou depart, 'tis hell. 

8. The smilings of thy face, 

How anrlable they are ! 
'T is heaven to rest in thine emb:i^ace, 

And nowhere else but there. 

4. To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss ; 

They eit around thy gracious throne, 
^d dwell where Jesus is. 



5. Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place. 

If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

6. Nor earth, nor all the sky. 
Can one delight afford, 

Nor yield one drop of real joy. 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

7. Thou art the sea of love. 
Where all my pleasures roll : 

The circle where my passions more. 
And centre of my soul. 

148. 

A day"* marck neartr home. 
Here in the body pent. 

Absent from Him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 
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144. 

2%e goodljf land, 
2. Fair land ! — could mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 

And dwell on earth no more ! 

8. No cloud those regions know, — 
Bealms ever bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

i. may the prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 

Till wings of faith, and strong desire. 
Bear every, thought above. 

5. Prepared, by grace divine, 
For thv bright courts on high, 

Lord, bia our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

5 
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145. 

At home in Jteaoen, ^ 

1. Forever witb the Lord ! 
Amen, so let it be ! 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

2. Forever with the Lord ! 
Father, if 'tis thy will. 

The promise of that faithful word, 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

3. So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

4. Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
Forever with the Lord ! ' 
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SoUmn fhovghts on ihe future* 

1. And am I bom to die? 
To lay this body down? 

And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown? — 

2. A land of deepest shade, 
Unpierced by human thought ; 

The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot ! 

3. Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become Of me ? 

Eternal happiness or wo ^ 
Must then my portion be : — 

4. Waked by the trumpet's sound, 
I from my grave shall rise, 

And see the Judge, with glorv crown'd, 
And see the flaming sUes I 



147. 

Bow shaU I leave my Umhf 

1. Itow shall I leave my tomb — 
With triumph or regret ? 

A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing, meet ? 

2. Will angel bands convey 
Their brother to the bar ? 

Or devils drag my soul away, 
To meet its sentence there ? 

8. Who can resolve the doubt 
Thai tears my anxious breast ? 

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out. 
Or numbered with the blest? 

4. 1 must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell ; 

Must come at his command to heaven. 
Or else — depart to hell ! 
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148. 

Sown a natural lody, raUed a tpiritwU body, 

1. And muBt this body die — 

, This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And most these active limbs of mine 
lie mould'iing in the clay ? ' 

2. Corraption, earth, and worms, 
Shall out refine this flesh, 

Till my triamphuit spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3. Qod my Redeemer lives, 
And ever firom the skies , 

Looks down, and watches all my dust. 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4. Arraj'd in glorious grace » 
SlttiyUiese vile bodies shine, 

Ai^mHv shape, and every face, 
lOEsVFenly and divine. 

5. These lively hopes we owe. 
Lord, to thy dying love : 

may we bless thy grace below. 
And sing thy grace above ! 

6. Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

149. 

A hmue not made with hands, eternal in the 
heaveni, 

1. We know, by faith we know, 
If this vile house of clay. 

This tabernacle, sink below, 
In yuinous decay — 

2. -We have a house above. 

Not made with mortal hands ; 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 
That heayenly fabric stands. 

3. It stands securely high, 
Indissolubly sure ; 

Our glorious mansion in the skjT 
Shall evermore endure. 

4. Full of immortal hope, 
We urge the restless strife. 

And hasten to be swallow'd up 
Of everlasting life. 



5. Lord, let vs pat on thee 

In perfect holiness. 
And rise prepared thy face to see. 

Thy bright unclouded face. 

tJThy grace with glory crown. 
Who hast the earnest given ; 

And then triumphantly come down. 
And take us up to heaven. 

lao. 

Jbr vietery in Me c^y^ hmr, 

1. When on the brink of death 
My trembling soul shall stand. 

Waiting to pass that awM flood, 
Great Qod ! at thy command ; — 

2. When every scene of life 
Stands ready to depart ; 

And the last sigh that shakes the frame, 
Shall rend this bursting heart ; — 

3. Thou Source of joy supreme, 
Whose arm alone can save, — 

Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4. Lay thy supporting hand 
Beneath my sinking head ; 

And with a ray of love divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

5. Leaning on Jesus' breast, 
May I resign my breath ; 

And in his kind embraces lose 
The bitterness of death. 

15L 

On banning a new year. 

1. Our few revolving years. 
How swift they glide away ; 

How short the term of life appearg 
When past — but as a day I — 

2. A dark and cloudy day. 
Clouded by grief and sin ; 

A host of enemies without. 
Distressing fears within. 

8. Lord, through another year 

If thou permit our stay, 
With diligence may we pursue 

The true and living way. 
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162. 

Morning: Tht Day-ttar from on high, 
2. let thy rising beams 

The night of sin disperse, — 
The mists of error and of yice. 

Which shade the universe. 

8. How beauteous nature now ; 

How dark and sad before ; 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 

And nature's Qod adore. 

4. may no gloomy crime 

Pollute the rising day ; 
Or Jesus' blood, like evening dew» 

Wash all the stuns away. 

5. May we tiiis life improve, 

To mourn for errors past ; 
And live this short, revolving day 

As if it trere our last. 
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163. 

• Morning: IMbute (ffpraiai. 

1. See how the morning sun 
Pursues his shining way ; . 

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise. 
With every bright'ning ray, 

2. Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly .Parent sing, , 

And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 

8. Serene I laid me down. 
Beneath his guardian care; 

I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 

4. My life I would anew 

Devote, Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy service I would spend 

A long eternity. 
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164. 

Xvening: CfommeHding ihe «mZ (• Gbd. 

1. Thou seest my feebleness, 
Jesus, be thou my power, — 

My help and reftige in distress, 
My fortress and my tower. 

2. Give me to trust in thee ; 
Be thou my sure abode : 

My horn, and rock, and buckler be. 
My Saviour and my God. 

8. Myself I cannot sare, — 

Myself I caiinot keep, — 
But strength in thee I surely haTe, 

Whose eyelids never sleep. 

4. My soul to thee alone. 
Now therefore I commend : 

Thou, Jesus, Ioto me as thine own, 
And love me to the end* 



155. 

9ky wM he done. 
1. This is thy will, I know. 

That I should holy be ; 
Should let my sins this moment go. 

This moment turn to thee. 

2. might I now embrace 
Thine all-sufficient power. 

And never more to sin give plaoe» 
And never grieve thee more. 

166. 

Self-cotuecroUom, 

1. Lord, in the strength of graoe, 
With a glad heart and firoe, 

Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 

2. Thy ransom'd servant, I 
Restore to thee thine own ; 

And fr(»n this moment live or dioi 
To serve my God alone. 
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CKhT « ffradout promiies. 

1. Our children thou dost claim, 
Lord our Ood, as tiiine : 

Ten thousand blessings to thy Name, 
For goodness so diyine. 

2. Thee let the fathers own, 
IJhee let the sons adore ; 

Join'd. to the Lord in solemn tows, 
To be forgot no more. 

8. How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace, 
Which,'in the promise of thy loTe, 

Includes our rising race. 

4. Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own their father's God; 

Tq latest times thy blessings share* 
And sound thy praise abroacL 



16& 

A bUuing on the ordinanee. 
1. Great Gfod, now condescend 

To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 

The subjects of thy grace. 

2. what a pure delight 

Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite. 

To lead their^souls to thee. 

3. Now bless, thou God of lore, 

This ordinance diving; 
Send thy good Spirit flto above, 

And make these ch^ten thine. 

169. 

Doxdlogy. 
To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glOTy, as it was, is now, 

Jaid shall forever be. 
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SweU communvm- 

1. Blest are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serre and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2. Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled 
Make their communion sweet, [tows, 

8. Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above. 
Where joy like morning dew distilB> 

And all the air is love. 

161. 

All thingt in ChrUt. 

1. Thou very-present aid 

In suffering and distress ; 
The mind which still on thee is stay'd, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2. The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 

'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3. Sorrow and fear are gone, 
"Whene'er thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4. It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 

Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

5. Jesus, to whom I fiy, 
D»lh all my wishes fill ; 

What, though created streaqis are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 

6. Stripp'd of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in one ; 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heal^n, in Christ, begun. 

162. 

Jffiiduini blested. 
1. How tender is thy hand, 

thou most gracious Lord ! 
Afflictions came at thy command^ 

And left us at thy word. >\ 



3. How gentle was the rod 
That chasten'd us for sin t 

How soon we found a smiling God 
Where deep distress had l^en I 

3. A Father's hand we felt, 
A Father's love we knew : 

'Mid tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his promise true. 

4. Now will we bless the Lord, 
And in his strength confide : 

Jehovah ever be adored. 
There is no Qod beside. 

163. 

iVtfto we «e« through a glass, darkly. 

1. Thy way is in the sea ; 
Thy paths we cannot trace ; 

Nor solve, Lord, the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

2. Here the dark veils of sense 
Our captive souls surround ; 

Mysterious deeps of providence 
Our wond'ring thoughts confound. 

3. As through a glass we see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

How little do we know of thee, 
. Or of the joys above I 

4. In part we know tiiy will. 
And bless thee for the sight : 

Boon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light. 

6. With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

164. 

Strengthen the weak hands. 

1. Thou seest our weakness, Lord ; 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 

lift thou up the sinking hand. 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

2. Let us in life, in death. 
Thy steadfast truth declare ; 

And publish, with our latest breath, 
IShy love and guardian care. 
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166. 

SwrnmnSing Vh/t throne. 

1. Come, ye that loye the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround his throne. 

2. Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3. The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys. 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas ; 

4. This awful God is ours, 
Oup Father and our Love j 

He will send down his heavenly peters, 
To earry us above. 



166. 

Glory begun heUno. 

1. The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

2. Then let our songs abound, . 
And every tear & dry : 

We 're marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high, [ground, 

3. There we shall see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from, the rivers of his grace, 
Brink enclless pleasures in :-^ 

4. Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 
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167. 

On going to fwL \^ 
1. The day is past and gone, 

The eyening shades appear ; 
may we all remember well, 

The night of death draws near. 
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Upon our beds to rest ; 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what is here possessed. 
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3. Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 

Nl^May angels guard us while we sleep. 
Till morning light appears. 

4. And when we early rise. 
And yiew the unwearied sun. 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5. And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

may we in thy bosom rest. 
The bosom of thy love. 

168. 

Evening reJUcUant, 

1. Another day is past, 
The hours forever fled ; 

And time is bearing me away, 
To mingle with l^e dead. 

2. My mind in perfect peace 
My Father's care shall keep ; 

1 yield to gentle slumber now. 
For thou canst never sleep. 

3. How blessed, Lord, are they 
On thee securely stay'd! 

Nor shall they be in life alarm'd, 
Nor be in death dismayed. 

169. 

TriSndalion to le expected. 

1. As Strang^ here below. 
With various woes oppress'd. 

We must through tribulation go 
To our eternal rest. 

2. Thus Christ, our glorious Head, 
Ascended to his throne : — 

Why should his servants fear to tread 
'The way their Lord has gone ? 



8. The path to glory lies 

Through conflict and distress : — 
But joyful we at length shall rise, 

The kingdom to possess. 

170. 

Safety in keeping QodCt precept*, 
1. How perfect is thy word. 

Thy judgments all are just ; 
And ever in thy promise. Lord, 

May man securely trust. 

2. 1 hear thy word in love ; — 

In faith thy word obey ; 
send thv Spirit from above. 

To teach me. Lord, thy way. 

3. Thy counsels all are plain, 

Thy precepts all are pure; 
And long as heaven and earth remain, 

Thy truth shall still endure. 

4. may my soul, with joy. 
Trust in thy faithful word ; 

Be it through life my glad employ, 
To keep thy precepts, Lord. 

171. 

Sis name is glorious. 

1. Almighty Maker, God, 
How glorious is thy Name ; 

Thy wonders how diffused abroad, 
Throughout creation's frame. 

2. In native white and red 
The rose and lily stand. 

And, free fh)m pride, their beauties 
To show thy skilful hand, [spread, 

3. The lark mounts up the sky, 
With unambitious song ; 

And bears her Maker's praise on high, 
Upon her artless tongue. 

4. Fain would I rise and sing 
To my Creator too; 

Fain would my heart adore my King, 
And give him praises dift. 

5. let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days : 

And to my God my soul ascend. 
In sweet perfVunes of praise. 
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172. 

« 

Ihe tpirit qf prayer, 

1. The praying spirit breathe ! 
The watching power impart ; 

From all entanglements beneath, 
Call off my peaceAil heart. 

2. My feeble mind sustain, 

By worldly thoughts oppressM ; 
Appear, and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest. 

3. Swift to my rescue oome ; 
Thine own this moment seize ; 

Gather my wandering spirit home> 
And Itfiep in perfect peace : 

4. Suffered no more to rove 
O'er all the earth abroad, 

Arrest the prisoner of thy loye, 
And shut ihe up in God. 



173. 

fbr dUtffmce and waic^fidneu. 

1. A charge to keep I haye, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never<lying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2. To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil, — 

may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master's wilL 

3. Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4. Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thyself rely, ^^ 

Assured, if I my trust betray, *^. 
I shall forever die. 
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174. 

Whoto trusteOi in the Lord thaU It taft, 

1. Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, — 

To his sure trust and tender care 
Who earth and heayen commands ; — 

2. Who points the clouds theif course, 
Whom winds and seas obey : 

He shall direct thy wand'ring feet, — 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3. Thou on the Lord rely, 

. So, safe, shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 

« 

4. No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 

To him commend thy cause, — ^his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

176. 

3%e warning voice cf Jeiui, 

1. Gracious Redeemer, shake 
This slumber from my soul ! 

Say to me now, — ^Awake, awake ! 
And Christ shall make thee whole. 

2. Lay to thy mighty hand ; 
Alarm me in this hour; 

And make me fully understand 
The thunder of thy power* 

8. Giye me on thee to call, — 
Always to watch and pray> 

Lest I into temptation fall. 
And cast my shield away. 

4 £or each assault prepared. 

And ready may I be ; 
ForeTcr standing on my guard, 

And looking up to thee. 

5. do thou always warn 

My soul of eyil near ; 
When to the right or left I turn, 

Thy Yoice still let me h^ar :-t- 

6. Come back ! this is the way ; 
' Wtne back, and walk therein ; 
way I hearken and obey, 
And shun the paths of 8in» 



176. 

Sk ruUth aU ihingt loeU. 

1. Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

CK)d hears thy sighs and counts th/ 
God shall lift up thy head ; — [tears ; 

2. Thro' waves, and clouds, and storms* 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou his time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3. Still heavy is thy h4rt? 
Still sink thy spirits down? 

Cast off the weight, — ^let fear depart. 
And every care be gone. 

4. What though thou rulest not ; 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell, 

Proclaim, — God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things welL 

5. licave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command : 

So shalt thou, wond'ring, own his way^ 
How wise, how strong liis hand ! 

6. Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

177. 

UMptakablt joy. 

1. Spirit of holiness, 

Let all thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power. 

2. Not angel tongues can tell 
Thy love's ecstatic height,^ 

The glorious joy unspeakable. 
The beatific sight. 

8. Eternal Triune Lord I 

Let all the hosts above, 
Let all the sons of men record. 

And dwell upon, thy love : 

4. When heaven and earth are fled 

Before thy glorious face, 
Sing, all the saints thy love hath mftde^ 

Thine everlasting praise I 
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jn^rMXilT?^ aUfor ChriiU 

1. And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive ? 

2. Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
I can hold out no more : 

I sink, by dying love, compell'd, 
And 0¥m thee conqueror^ 

3. Though late, I all forsake ; 
My friends, my all, resign : 

Gracious Bedeemer, take, take, 
And seal me ever thine. 

4. Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove ; 

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul 
With all thy weight of love. 



5. My one desire be this, — 
Thy only love to know ; 

To seek and taste no other bliss,— 
No other good below. 

6. My life, my portion thou ; 
Thou all-sufficient art : 

My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart. 

179. 

Tht horrors qf the second death, 
1. 0, where shall rest be found,— 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole. 

2. The world can never g^ve 
The bliss for Vhich we sigh ; « 

'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to di& 
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3. Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unraeasared by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4. There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 

5. Thou God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; 

Lest we be banish'd ttom thy face, 
Forever more undone. 

180. 

7%e Bedeemer't tears. 

1. Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2. The Son of God in tears 
The wond'ring angels see; 

Be thou astonish^, my soul ; 
He shed tiiose tears for thee. 

3. He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear : 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there 'b no weeping there. 

18L 

Jltjoieing in ChrUt't retiminff hoe, 

1. speak that word again ; 

It cheers my drooping heart ; 
How sweetly doth it soothe my pain, 
And bid my fears depart. 

2. And dost thou d^gn to own 

A worm so vile as I ? 
And may I still approach thy throne, 

And Abba, Father, cry ? 

8. My Saviour, by his word. 
Hath tum'd my night to day ; 

And all those heavenly joys restored, 
Which I had sinn'd away. 

4. 1 wonder and adore : 
The grace is all divine : 

Lord, keep me, that I sin no more 
Against such love as thine. 



I 182. 

Our fafhert ; where are fhey t 

1. How swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea ; 

The tide that hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 

2. Our fathers, where are they. 
With all they call'd their own? 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and 
And wealth and honour, gone, [cares, 

3. God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to ihee commend. 

4. Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace. 

Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

isa 

€k4. ahaU wipe away aJX tears, 
1. what a mighty change 

Shall Jesus' suff 'rers know, 
While o'er the happy plains they range. 

Incapable of wo ! 

2. No ill-requited love 
Shall there our spirits wound : 

No base ingratitude above, — 
No sin in heaven is found. 

3. There all our griefs are spent : 
There all our sorrows end : 

We cannot there the fall lament 
Of a departed friend ;— 



4. A brother dead to God, 

By sin, alas ! undone : 
No father there, in passion loud. 

Cries,— O, my son ! my son I 

6. No slightest touch of pain, 

Nor sorrow's least alloy, 
Can violate our rest, or stain 

Our purity of joy : — 

6. In that eternal day 
No clouds or tempests rise : 

There gushing tears are wiped away 
Forever from our eyes. 
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184. 

thmUff meeting, 

1. And are we yet alive, 
And see each other's face ? 

Glory and praise to Jesus giye, 
For his redeeming grace. 

2. Preserved by power divine 
To full salvation here, 

Again in Jesus' praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 

3. What troubles have we seen ! 
What conflicts have we pass'd ! 

lightings without, and fears within. 
Since we assembled last ! 

4. But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love ; 

And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 



5. Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 

Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more. 

6. Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain ; 

And gladly reckon all things losd, 
So we may Jesus gain. 

185. 

3%« violent take U hyforoe, 
1, may thy powerful word 

Inspire a feeble worm 
To rush into thy kingdom, Lord, 

And take it as by storm. 

2. may we all improve 
The grace alrea<iy given, 

To seize tb^ crown of perfect love, 
And scale the mount of heaven. 
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186. 

Sympathy and mutual love, 

1. Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian loTe ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that aboye. 

2. Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, — 
Our comfori s and our cares. 

8. We share our mutual woes ; 

Our mutual burdens bear ; ' 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

4. When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

0. This glorious hope reviyes 
Our courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation liyes, 
Amd longs to see the day. 

6. From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

187. 

Groaning for il^Jverance. 

1. When shall thy love constrain. 
And force me to thy breast ? 

When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest? 

2. Ah ! what avail my strife, — 
My wand'ring to and fro ? 

Thou hast the words of endless life : 
Ah ! whither should I go? 

3. Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 

It calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 

4. Lord, at thy feet I fall ; 
I groan to be set free : 

I fain would now obey the call, 
And give up all for thee. 



188. 

Restore my peace. 

1. And wilt thou yet be found. 
And may I still draw near? 

Then listen to the plaintive souncl 
Of a poor sinner's prayer. . 

2. Jesus, thine aid afford, 

If still the same thou art : 
To thee I look ; to thee, my Lord, 
I lift my helpless heart 

3. Thou seest my troubled breast, 
The strugglings of my will, 

The foes that interrupt my rest, 
The agonies I feeL 

4. my offended Lord, 
Restore my inward peace ; 

I know thou canst ; pronounce the 
And bid the tempest cease, [word, 

5. 1 long to see thy face ; 

Thy Spirit I implore, — 
The living water of thy grace. 

That I may thirst no more. 

189. 

iSteadJhst reliance upon tJie promises, 

1. Away, my needless fears, 
And doubts, no longer mine ; 

A ray of heavenly light appears, — 
A messenger divine. 

2. Thrice comfortable hope, 

That calms my troubled breast ; 
My Father's hand prepares the cup, 
And what he wills is best. 

3. If what I wish is good. 
And suits the will divine, — 

By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine. 

4. Still let them counsel take 
To frustrate his decree ; 

They cannot keep a blessing back| 
By Heaven design^ for me. 

5. Here then I doubt no more, 
But in his pleasure rest ; 

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and 
Engage to make me blest [power. 
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From the Devotiontl Harmonist, bj permission. 
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100. 

JMnksfor the un^peaJecAU ffifl, 

2. His infant cries proclaim 

A peace 'twixt earth and heaven : 
Salvation, through his only Name, 
To all mankind is given. 

3. The gift unspeakable 
We thankfully receive. 

And to the world thy goodness tell, 
And to thy glory live. 

4. May all mankind receive 
The new-bom Prince of peace. 

And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his love increase. 

6. Till he convey ns home, 

Cry every soul aloud, — 
Come, thou Desire of nations, come, 

And take us up to God. 



19L 

The iacrifice qfpraiie. 

1. With joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2. Before thy throne we bow, 
thou almighty King ; 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3. While in thy house we kneel. 
With trust and holy fear. 

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4. Lord, teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing ; 

Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 
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192. 

1. Thou Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar seyere, 

With holy joy or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear. 

2. Our caution'd souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray : 

8. To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 

When, robed in migesty and power, 
lliou shalt from heaven come down. 

4. The' immortal Son of man, 

To judge the human race. 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 

With all thy glorious grace. 

6 



193. 

2)&« «oZemn miSmigld cry» 

1. To damp our earthly joys, 

To' increase our gracious fears, 
Forerer let the' archangel's voice 
Be sounding in our ears — 

2. The solemn midnight cry,— 
Ye dead, the Judge is come ; 

Arise, and meet him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom. 

3. may we all be found 

Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound,. 

And looking for our Lord. 

4. may we thus insure 
A lot among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure ^ 
An everlasting rest. 



82 



CRANBROOK. S. M. 



T. CLAfiK. 




Qra/CQl 'tis a oharm-ing sound, Har - mo - zuous to the ear; 



a^i^^^g- 



^ 



►-- H- 



P=i 



aE 



g 




Heaven with the e - cho shall re - tonnd, 

■-#- — I — r» — P« — ^ — f» 1* — P-r-4- 



r. K. J ~: 




nFTfr^" ^ 



Heaven with the e • 



cho shall re- 



's^ 




m 



'^ 






± 



■^ 



194. 

AU-gufficimt ffraoe. 
9.. Grace ! 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
"Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2. Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

5. Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

A. Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

■It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 



Heaven with the e - cho shall re- 

196. 

l^ejoyjul nuetinff. 

1. Saviour of sinful men, 
Thy goodness we proclaim, 

Which brings us here to meet again, 
And triumph in thy Name : 

2. Thy mighty Name hath been 
Our safeguard and our tower, — 

Hath saved us from the world and sin. 
And all the' accuser's power. 

8. Awhile in flesh disjoin'd, 
Our friends that went before 

We soon in Paradise shall find, 
And meet to part no more. 

4. In yon thrice happy seat. 

Waiting for us they are ; 
And thou shalt there a husbaud meet, 

And I a parent there. 
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196. 

Ddight in GodL 

1. Lord! I delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 

To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2. When nature's streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 

TVith this will I be satisfied, 
And glpry in thy Name. 

3. Who made my hearen secure, 
Will here all good provide : 

While Christ is rich can I be poor? 
What can I want beside? 

4. 1 cast my care on thee ! 

I triumph and adore : 
^Henceforth my great concern shall be 

7o love and please thee more. 



197. 

1. My soul, be on thy guard j 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 

To draw thee from the skies. 

2. watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Benew it boldly every day, 

And help divine implore. 

3. Ne'er think the vict'ry won, 
Nor lay thine armour down ; 

The work of faith will not be done, 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4. Then persevere till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 

He '11 take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 
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198. 

IhiX^ fw a hUtHng on minister f. 

1. Jesus, thy servants bless, 
Who, sent by thee, proclaim 

The peace, and joy, and righteousness 
Experienced in iky name : 

2. The kingdom of our God, — 
Which grace divine imparts ; 

The power of thy victorious blood, — 
Which reigns in faithful hearts. 

3. Their souls with faith supply,— 
With life and liberty ; 

And then they preach and testify 
The things concerning thee: 

4. And live for this alone, — 
Thy grace to minister ; 

And all thou hast for sinners done. 
In life and death declare. 



199. 

!I%eir love for Zian. 
1. 1 love thy kingdom. Lord, — 

The house of thine abode, — 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 

With his own precious blood. 

2. 1 love thy Church, God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 

8. For her my tears shall fall ; 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 

Till toils and cares shall end. 

4. Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways ; 

Her sweet communion, solemn tows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 
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5. Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zlon shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heayen. 

200. 

Theg go forth tolabour in theviiuyardqf the Lord. 
1, And let our bodies part| — 
To different climes repair ; 
Inseparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jesns are. 

^ 2. let ns still proceed 
In Jesus' work below ; 
And, foU'wing our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 

3. The vineyard of the Lord 

Before his laborers lies; 
And lo ! we see the vast reward 

Which waits us in the skies. 

4. let our heart and mind 

Continually ascend, 
That haven of repose to find. 

Where all our labours end : 

5. Where all our toils are o'er. 
Our suffering and our pain : 

Who meet on that etelnal shore. 
Shall never part again. 

20L 

Uiey are to ww hetidi aU waters^ 

1. Sow in the mom thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,— 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2. Thou know'st not which shall 
The late or early sown ; [thrive, — 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown : 

3. And duly shall appear, 
bi verdure, beauty, strength. 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

4. Thou canst not toll in Tain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gatners in the sky. 



202. 

Their fiuxui otrtain. 

1. Lord, if at thy command 
The word of lijfe we sow, 

Water'd by thy almighty hand, 
The seed shall surely grow : 

2. The virtue of thy grace 

A large increase shall give. 
And multiply the faithful race 
Who to thy glory live. 

3. Now, then, the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 

And let the soul-converting power 
Thy mioisters attend. 

4. On multitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love, * 

And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 

203. 

Their glorious reward. 
1. happy, happy place, 

Where saints and angels meet ! 
There We shall see each other's fieuse, 

And all our brethren greet. 

2. The Church of the first-bom. 
We shall with them be blest. 

And, crown'd with endless joy, rstum 
To our eternal rest 

3. With joy we shall behold. 
In yonder blest abode, 

The patriarchs and prophets old. 
And all the saints of God. 

4 Abrah'm and Isaac, there. 

And Jacob, shall receive 
The foU'wers of their faith and prayer, 

Who now in bodies live. 

5. We shall our time beneath 
Live out in cheerful hope. 

And fearless pass the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain-top. 

6. To gather home his own, 
Gk^ shall his angels send. 

And bid our bliss, on earth begun, 
In deathless trlum:^li& ^\Ld« 
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204. 

Prayer fw XKt sick cne. 
1. To thee, our Father, God, 

In deep distress we cry, 
Withhold from us thy chastening rod, 

Let not the sick one die. 



2. Here, on the couch of pain, 
The trembling sufferer lies ; 

Exert thy healing power again, 
And bid the sick one rise. 



3. At once, disease remoYe ; 

At once, to health restore ; 
0, let us hear thy voice of love, 
Bise" — "go — ^and sin no more." 



u 



4. Avert the fearful blow, 
That threatens to destroy ; 

0, let the feeble prisoner go^- 
And fill our hearts with joy. 



'5. To thee, our Father — God, 

In deep distress we cry ; 
Withhold from us, thy chast'ning rod. 

Let not the sick one die. 
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205. 

2%anX;jgrtv<9^;— TV «icX; one reMtored, 
1. Ten thousand thanks to thee, 

For all thy goodness, Lord ; 
Our bounding hearts rejoice to see 

The sick again restored. 



2. help us, one and all, 
A grateful song to raise — 

And consecrate to thee our all. 
Who lengthens out our days. 



3. Inspire us with thy love, 
Our gratitude increase ; 

And help each one to rise above 
All worldly mindedness. 



4. May parents — children — all, 
Unitedly agree;. 

To heed thy word, obey thy call. 
And give up all for thee. 

5. Through mercy all divine, 
Around thy throne we meet ; 

In solemn prayer and praise to join 
A circle, noif complete. 
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206. 

Jbmtly eoruecration. 

1. Hear/Father, hear the straips we raise, 
Our grateful song of melody ; 

Thy hallow'd name we now would praise, 
And consecrate our all to Thee. 

2. To Thee we owe life's changing jbours, 
Each day a gift bestow'd anew ; 

And with the mom's awak'ning powers, 
We would our tows of love renew. 

3. We love Thee, for our pleasajit home, 
The pilgrim's earthly dwelling-place ; 

We love Thee, for thy truth made known, 
The record of thy saving gprace. 

4. 0, help us all to do thy will. 

And daily watching unto prayer, 
With joy thy wise compands fulfil, 
% And each the other's burden bear. 



5, Then, when removed from mansions here, 
A heavenly mansion may we gain ; 

A home secure from change or fear, 
Made ours in Jesus' hallow'd name. 

207. 

No success vHthout God's blessing. 

1. Except the Lord our labours bless. 
In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except his guardian power restrain. 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 

2. 'T is useless toil our stores to keep, — 
Early to rise, and late to sleep, — . * •. 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high,'^*^' 
His providential care supply. 

3. Grant, Lord, that vre may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whate'er we do. 
And in thy strength our work purfluob 
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208. 

H^finUe tttdMedneu, 

1. Great God, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy mighty Name : 

Thy iuind reyolves the circling hours — 
Thy hand, from whence our being came. 

2. Seasons and moons, still rolling round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 

And years, with smiling mercy orown'd. 
To thee successiye honours raise. 

3. Our life, and health, aiid friends, we owe 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys aboYe. 

i. Thus may we sing till nature oease, — 
Till sense and language are no more ; 

And, after death, thy Boundless grace 
Through everlasting years adore. 

209. 

CMldrtn eoruecrakd in hapHstn. 

1. Come, Holy Ghost — come from on high ; 
Baptizer of our spirits thou I 

The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now. 

2. Exert thy gracious power diyine, 
And sprinkle thou the' atoning blood ; 

May Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child an heir of God. 

210. 

Tr&nUe qf praite to the Saviour, 

1. Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept thy well-deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2. Let eveiy act of worship be 
Xike our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
like the blest hour, when from above 
We first received the pledge of love. 

3. The gladness of that happy day, 

Wl? ^^ ^^^'' ^^^' ^^^ ' 
KOTMt our faith forsake its hold, 

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold. 

4. Let every moment, as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy Name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 



211. 

Tki ioerameaUU teal, 

1. Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honour the means ordain'd by tiiee ; 

Make good our apostolic boast. 
And own thy glorious ministry. 

2. We now thy promised presence claim. 
Sent to disciple all mankind, — 

Sent to baptize into thy name,-;- 
We now thy promised presence find. 

3. Father, in these reveal thy Son ; 

In these, for whom we seek thy face, 
The hidden mystery make known. 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 

4. Jesus, with us thou always art ; 
Effectual make the sacred sign ; 

The gift unspeakable impart. 
And bless the ordinance divine. 

5. Eternal Spirit, from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou. 

The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now. 

212. 

Love tofticA paneth knowledge. 

1. Of Him who did salvation bring 
I could forever think and sing ; 
Arise, ye needy, — ^he '11 relieve ; 
Arise, ye guilty,— he 'U forgive. 

2. Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3. To shame our sins he blush'd in blood; 
He closed his eyes to show us God : 

Let all the world fall down and know. 
That ^one but God such love can show. 

4. 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan; 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the olject of my love. 

5. Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry : 

Ah ! who against 4ihy charms is proof? 
Ah ! who that loves, can love enou^^h ? ^ 
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218. 

B^oicing at the return qf tht Sabbath, 
l.My opening eyes with rapture see 

The dawn of this returning day ; 
My thought?, God, ascend to thee, 

While thus my early vows I pay. 

2. 1 yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guest : 

Eternal King, erect thy throne. 
And reign sole monarch in my breast 

3. bid this trifling world retire, 
Atid drive each carnal thought away ; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire, 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 

4. Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, — 

Thcj wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strains which angels sing. 



214. 

Jestu reigns. 

1. Gome, let us tune our loftiest song, 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain ; 

Worship and thanks to Him belang, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

2. His sovereign power our bodies made ; 
Our souls are his immortal breath ; 

And when his creatures sinn'd, he bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 

3. Bum every breast with Jesus' love ; 
Bound every heart with rapturous j^f . 

And saints on earth, with saints abov^ 
YoUr voices in his praise employ. 

4. Come quickly i», thou heavenly guest, 
Nor ever hence remove ; 

But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 
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215. 

Joy of puMie worah^. 

1. Great God, attend, vMle Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
£xceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2. Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, (ht thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3. God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all assaults of hell and sin. 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4. All needful grace will God bestowj 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5. God our King, whose soy'reign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at thy presence flee, 
Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 

216. 

ffoto dreadful is tliis pUux ! 
1. Thou, whom all thy saints adore, 

We now with all thy saints agree, 
And bow our inmost souls before 

Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 

2. We come, great God, to seek thy face, 
And for thy loving kindness wait ; 

And 0, how dreadful is this jAace ! 
'Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate. 

3. Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh ; 
To thee our trembling hearts aspire : 

And lo ! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4. Still let it on the' assembly stay, 
.^ And all the house with glory fill : 
^ Canaan's bounds point out the way, 

And lead us to thy holy hill. 

5. There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the gen'ral Church above, 

And take our seats at thy right hand, 
AimI sing thine everlasting love. 



817. 

LMng hread. 

1. Thy presence, gracious God, afford ; 
Prepare us to receive thy word : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear. 

2. Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed, * 

And satisfied with living bread. 

3. To us the sacred word apply. 
With sov'reign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4. Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 

218. 

fZTite highway of hotineu* 

1. Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, — 
He, whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and 1^11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2. The way the holy prophets went, — 
The road that leads from banishment, — 
The King's highway of holiness, 

I '11 go, for all his paths are peace. 

3. This is the way I long have sought, 
And moum'd because I found it not ; 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4. The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, — 
Come hither, soul, 1 am the way. 

5. Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am : 
Nothing but sin have I to give- 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6. Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood. 
And say, — ^Behold the way to God. 
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In exact time. 



^ From the Devotional Harmoniat, by permiasion. 
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His natnre and his works in - vite To make this du - ty our de- light. 




219. 

Infinite in wisdom, 

2. He fi>nn*d the stars, those heavenly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom 's vast, and knows no bound, — 
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3. Sing to the Lord! exalt him high, 
Who spreads the clouds along the sky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in rain, 

4. He makes the grass the hills adorn ; 
He clothes the smiling fields with com ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young rayens when they cry. 

5. What is the creature's skill or fo^roe? 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb ? 

All are too mean delights for him. 



220. 

SoXenn rcwTcmXm 

1. Eternal Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a €K)d : 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds : 

2. Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings : 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 

3. Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 

The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4. Earth, firom afar, hath heard thy fiime, 
And worms have leamM to lisp thy name; 
But ! the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 
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221. 

Cbmmencifil^ t^ Zoftourt qf the day, 

1. Forth m thy name, Lord, I go, 
My daily labours to pursue ; 

Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2. Thee will I set at my right hand. 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see; 

And labour on at thy command. 
And offer all my works to thee. 

3. Give me to bear thy easy yoke. 
And every moment watch and pray ; 

And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day: — 

4. For thee delightfully employ 
Whatever thy bounteous grace has given ; 

And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 



222. 

8e^-dedieation to the Lord. 
1. Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myseUT to thee. 

2. Whatever pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy : 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my thoughts are fix'd on thee. 

3. Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And wheresoe'er my lot may be. 
Still shall my spirit rest with thee. 

4. Renouncing every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 



PRENTICE. L. M. t. Thompson. "^ 

From the DeYotional Hannoiiist, by pemiisikm. 
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223- 

1. l^pom every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

'T is found beneath the merc^-seat. 

2. There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 

A place than all besides more sweet, — 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3. There is a scene, iwhere spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sunderM far, by faith they meet, 
Arouad one common mercy-seat. 

4. Ah! whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismay 'd? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat? 



5. There, there on eagles' wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

224. 

Bltisingi of prayer. 

1. What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ^ 
Yet who that knows the worth of praycrj 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2. Prayer makes the darkened cload vrithdrat 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love ; 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3. Restraining prayer, we cease to fi{ 
Prayer keeps the Christian's ai 
And Satan trembles when he sees [brijj 
The weakest saint upon his kneef. 
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Long as they live should Christians pray ; They Icam to pray when first they live. 




225. 

Design qf prayer, 

1. Prayer is appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give : 

Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

2. If pain afflict, or Tvrongs oppress ; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 

If guilt deject; if sin distress; 
In every case, still watch and pray. 

3. 'T is prayer supports Ifce soul that's weai ; 
Thougrh thought be broken, language lame. 

Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

4. Depend on him ; thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 

Fear not ; his merits must prevail : 
Ask but in futh, it shall be done. 



226. 

ChrisVi presence makes death easy. 

1. Why should we start, and fear to die ? 
What tim'rous worms we mortals are I 

Death is the gate to endless joy. 
And yet wo dread to enter there. 

2. The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 

And we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3. would my Lord his sertant meet. 
My soul would stretch her wings iu haste^ 

Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passM. 

4. Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are. 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
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From the Devotional Harmonist, by permission. 
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Doth anght on earth my wish-es raise, Or the world's pleasures, or its praise? 



227. 

Jht Minister's prayer : ChrxsVs oonstraAning love. 

2. The love of Christ doth me con8trd>in 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
^-snatch them from the gaping grave. 

3. For this let men revile my name ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, reproach \ and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4. My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent ; 
Fulfil thy sovereign counsel. Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy Name adored. 

5. Give me thy strength, God of power : 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 

^T is fix'd ; I can do all through thee. 



228. 

JFbr the fire of divine love, 

1. Thou who camest from above. 
The pure celestial fire to' impart, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2. There let it for thy glory burn, 
with inextinguishable blaze ; 

And trembling to its Source return, 
In humble love and fervent praise. 

3. Jesus, confirm my heart's desire. 

To work, and speak, and think for thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, ■ 
And BtiU stir up thy fpi% in me. 

4. Beady for all thy perfect will. 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 

Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
I And make the sacrifice complete. 
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1. Great God of nations, now t& thee Our hymn of gra - tl - tade we ratse ; 




With humble heart, and bend-ing knee, We of - fer thee our song of praise. 
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229. 

National hustings. 

2. Thy Name we bless, almighty God, - 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 

To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3. Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 

4. We praise thee that the gospel's l^ght 
Thro' all our land its radiance sheds ; 

Dispels the shades of error's night. 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

5. Great God, preserve us in thy fear; 

In danger still our guardian be ; 
0, spread thy truth's bright precepts here ; 

Let all the people worship thee. 
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230. 

For sustaining grace. 

1. My hope, my all, my Saviour thou ; 
To thee, lo, now my soul I bow ; 

I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, — 
I find thee. Saviour, in my heart. 

2. Be thou my strength, — ^be thou my way ; 
Protect me through my life's short day : 
In all my acts may wisdom guide, 
And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 

3. In fierce temptation's darkest hour. 
Save me from sin and Satan's power; 
Tear every idol from thy throne, 
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 

4. My suff'ring time shall soon be o'er; 
Then shall I sigh and weep no more : 
My ransom'd soul shall soar away, 

To sing thy praise in endless day. 
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy-ful rise To pay thy mom-ing sa - cri - fioe. 
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231. 

Morning: Sacrifice qf praise and prayer, 

1. Awake, my soul, and with the sim 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2. Wake, and Hft up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the' eternal King. 

•3. All praise to Thee, who safe liast kepty 
And hast refreshed me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4. Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fiU. 



5. Direct, control, suggest, this day/' 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

232. 

FaanUy JReligion' 

1. Father of all, thy care we bless. 
Which crowns our families with peace ; 
From Thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are still sustain'd. 

2. To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night, present its vows ; 
Our servants there and rising race 

Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

3. may each future age proclaim 
The honours of Thy glorious name ! 
While pleased and thankful we remove 
To join the family above. 
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To show thy love by morn-ing light, And talk <^ all thy truth by night. 
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The joys of the Scibibafh, 
1. Sweet is the work, my God, mj King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show thy lore by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 

3. Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breacit ; 
may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3. When grace has purified my heatt, 
Then I shall share a glorious part : 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

4. Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All i desired or wish'd below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In ihalt eternal world of joy. 



234. 

Be eareth Jifr you. 

1. Peace, troubled soul, thou need'st not 
Thy great Provider still is near ; [fear ; 
Who fed thee last will feed thee still : 
Be calm, and sink into his wilL 

2. The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy cry ; 

His promise all may freely claim: 
Ask and receive in Jesus' name. 

3. Without reserve give Christ your heart ; 
Let him his righteousness impart ; 
Then all things else he 'U freely give : 
With him you all things shall receive. 

4. Thus shall the soul be truly blest, 
That seeks in God his only rest : 
May I that happy person be, 

In time and in eternity. 
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t, From the Sacred HarmoiiT, hf perminrioB. 
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335. 

1. Far from my thoughts, vain world, be 
Let my religious hours alone ; [gone, 
Fain would mine eyes my Sariour see ; 
I wait a yisit. Lord, from thee. 

2. warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire : 
Come, safsred Spirit, from above. 
And fill iny soul with heavenly love. 

3. Blest Saviour, what delicious faye ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Eedeeming grace and dying love. 

4. Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored. 
And every tongue confess thee Lord. 



236. ^ 

Hedgfi qf endless rest f 

1. Betum, my soul, enjoy thy rest ; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest :. 
Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun. 

2. that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies ; [rise, 
And draw from Christ that sweet repose. 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

8. This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4. In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy comforts, pass away ; 
How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 
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237. 

27^6 IV7A< yoht ani easy burden* 

2. Best for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3. Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fUUy set my spirit free ; 

I cannot rest till pure within,— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4. Fain would I learn of thee, my Ood ; 
Thy light and easy^ burden prove ; 

The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood. 
The labour of thy dying love. 

5. 1 would^ but thou musi ^ve the power ; 

My heart firom every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful ^our, 

And fill me with thy perftot peam. 



938. 

Bit eoerloiUng armt uf love. 

1. How do thy mercies close me round! 
Forever be thy Name adored ; 

I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord. 

2. Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suff 'ring life my Master led ; 
The Son of Gtod, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his h^. 

3. But lo I a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 

Tea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4. Jesus protects ; my fears, begone : 
What can the Rock of Ages move ? 

Safe in thy arms I lay me down, — 
'Thine everlasting arms of love. 
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Amoved from tlie Creation, 
Bt E. G. GAEBLEB. 
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Lord of the Sab-bath, bear ns pray, In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
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And own, as grateful sa - cri-fice, The songs which from thy servants rise. 
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S39. 

AnHc^palinff the heavenly Sahbath, 

1. Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
In this thy house, on this thy day; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

!Fhe songs wMeh from thy serrants rise. 

2. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest al^ve ; 

To that our laboring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope, and strong desire. 

3. No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4. No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midiiight shade, no clouded sun ; 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. * 



6. long-expected day, begin ; 
Pawn on these realms of wo and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

210. 

Scib^ih evening : 3%y kingdom come, 

1. Millions within thy courts have met. 
Millions this day before thee bow'd; 

Their faces Zionward were set, — 
Vows with their lips to thee they vowU 

2. But thou, soul-searching God I h&st known 
The hearts of all that bent the knee ; 

And hast accepted those alone, 
Who in the Spirit worshipp'd thee. 

3. People of many a tribe and tongue. 
Of various languages and lands, 

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung, 
And offer'd prayer with holy hand& 



COHFIDIIfG U CHRIST. 
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i. And not a prayer, a itut, a sigh. 
Hath faiVd this day some suit to gain ; 

To those in trouble thou wert nigh ; 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

6. Thy poor were bountifully fed, — 
Thy chastened sons have kiss'd the rod ; 

Thy mourners have been comforted, — 
The pure in heart have seen their Qod, 

6. Yet one prayer more ; — and be it one, 
In which both hearen and earth ao- 

Fulfil thy promise to thy Son : [cord ; — 
Let all that breathe call Jesiis Xord ! 

241. 

For moumeri in SXon. 
1. let the prisoner's mournful cries 

As incense in thy sight appear : 
Their humble waitings pierce the skies, 

If haply they may feel thee near. 

2. The captive exiles make their moans, 
From sin impatient to be free : 

Call home, call home thy banish'd ones ; 
Lead captive their captivity. 

3. Show them the blood that bought their 

peace, 
The anchor of their steadfast hope, 
And bid their guilty terrors cease, 
And bring the ransomed prisoners up. 

4. Out of the deep regard their cries ; 
The fallen raise, the mourners cheer : 

Sun of righteousness, arise, 
And scatter all their doubt and fear. 

5. Pity the day of feeble things ; 
gather every halting soul ; 

And drop salvation firom thy wings, 
And make the contrite sinner whole. 

242. 

Jbr tht lambB qf tht flock. 

1. Author of faith, we seek thy face 
For all who feel thy work begun ; 

Confirm, and strengthen them in grace, 
And bring thy feeblest children on. 

2. Thou seest their wants, thou know'st 

their names ; 
Be mindful of thy youngest care ; 
Be tender of the new-bom lambs. 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 



3. In safety lead thy little flock, — 
From hell, the world, and sin, secure ; 

And set their feet upon the rock. 
And make in thee their goings sure. 

243. 

For the peace qf JerusaUm, 
1. Thou, our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

Behold a cloud of incense rise ; 
The prayers of saints to heaven ascend, 

Grateful, accepted sacrifice. 

2. Kegard our prayers for Zion's peace ; 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad ; 

Thy gifts abundantly increase ; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 

• 

3. Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, ^, 
And guide into thy perfect will ; 

Cause us thy hallowed name to know ; 
The work of faith in us fulfil. 

4. Help us to make our calling sure ; 
let us all be saints indeed. 

And pure, as thou thyself art pure,— 
Conform'd in all things to our Head. 

5. Take the dear purchase of thy blood ; — 
Thy blood shall wash us white as snow : 

Present us sanctified to God, 
And perfected in love below. 

244. 

WtUHng fyr tfu promise, 
1. Jesus, full of truth and grace ! 

all-atoning Lamb of God ! 
I wait to see thy glorious face ; 

1 seek redemption in thy blood. 

2. Thou art the anchor of my hope ; 
The faithful promise I receive : 

Surely thy death shall raise me up, 
For thou hast died that I might live. 

3. Satan, with all his arts, no more 
Me from the gospel hope can move; 

I shall receive the gracious power. 
And find the pearl of perfect love. 

4. My flesh, which ones, — It cannot be. 
Shall silence keep before the Lord ; 

And earth} and hell, and sin, shall flee 
At Jesus' everlasting word. 
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ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 
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God, my God, my all thou' art : Ere sliineg the dawn of ri- sing day, 
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Thy sovereign light with - in my heart, Thy all - en - livening power, dis-play. 




245. 

Mominff : the Zord it my portion, 

1. God, my God, my all thou art : 
Ere shines the dawn of rising day. 

Thy sovereign light within my heart, 
Thy all-enliy'ning power, display. 

2. For thee my thirsty soul doth pant, 
While in this desert land I live ; 

And, hungry as I am, and faint. 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 

3. In a dry land, behold, I place 
My whole^ desire on thee, Lord ; 

And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treasures can afford. 

4. More dear than life itself, thy love 
My heart and tongue shall still Employ ; 

And to declare thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 



5. In blessing thee with grateful songs, 
My happy life shall glide away \ 

The praise that to thy Name belongs. 
Hourly, with lifted hands, I '11 pay. 

246. 

Moming: AdoraUan, 

1. Arise, my soul, with rapture rise. 
And, fiU'd with love and fear, adore 

The awful Sovereign of the skies. 
Whose mercy lend^ thee one day more. 

2. And may this day, indulgent Power, 
Not idly pass, nor fhiitless be ; 

But may each swiftly passing hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to thee. 

247, 

DwcdUigjf. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heayenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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248. 

ifomt}^ and eoent'n^ mercies. 

1. My God, how endless is thy love ; 
Thy gifts are erery evening new ; 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently descend like early dew. 

2. Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

!Fhy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3. 1 yield myself to thy command ; 

To thee devote my nights and days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 

I^^mand perpetual songs of praise. 

249. 

Heaven shall recompense our pains. 
Let sickness blast, let death devour, 

If heaven must recompense our pains ; 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 

If firm the word of God remains. 



260. 

Night 

1. Thee, in the watches of the night, 
Do I not, Lord, rememl^er still. 

And meditate with calm delight 
Upon the counsels of thy will ? 

2. Thy will is my perfection here ; 
And sighs for this, my whole desire» 

To' attain that heavenly character. 
And spotless in th>ne arms expire. 

261. 

Sustaininff grace prayed for. 

1. Taught by our Lord, we will not pray 
Out of the world to be removed ; 

But keep us, in our evil day, 
Till patient faith is fully proved. 

2. From sin, the world, and Satan's snarOi 
The members of thy Son defend. 

Till all thy character we bear. 
And grace matured in glory end. 
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TAXLIS' EVENING HYMN. L M. t. talub. 
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Glo - ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the blesft-iiigB of the light : 
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Keep me, keep me, King of kings, Be-neath die shadow of thy wings. 
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252. 

JBvenifig: letting in Ood, 

1. Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

2. Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8. Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgmen^day. 

4. let my soul on thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids, close ; 
Sleep, which shall me more vig'roiismake. 
To serve my God, when I fiwake. 



5. Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 
'Tis heaven on earth, ^tis heaven above, 
To see Hxy face, and sing thy love. 

263, 

CdJm in the storm. 

1. Glory to Thee, whose powerful word 
Bids the tempestuous winds arise ; 

Glory to thee, the sovereign liord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies. 

2. Let air, and earth, and skies obey. 
And seas thine awful will perform : 

From them we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

3. What though the floods lift up their voice ; 
Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry ; 

They cannot damp thy children's joys, 
Or shake the soul wlien God is nigh. 
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Thy watchftil eyes, wliich can-not sleep, In eve - ry place thy chil - dren keep. 
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JfurHng qf friends. 

1. Thy presence, eyerlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2. While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles and thy paternal care. 

3. To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine, 

4. Bring us again to pay our vows, 
Lord, in thy beloved house ; 

Or, if Uiat joy no more be known, 
may we meet around thy throne. . 



255. 

On ehanifing plaoe tff dbodt. 

1. Sole Sov'reign of the earth and skies, 
Supremely go^, supremely wise, 

Fix thou the place of our abode^ , 
But let it still be near our God. 

2. On earth we weary pilgrims roam, 
Nor find, nor hope, a lasting home; 
We seek a house not made with hands, 
A heavenly house, which ever stands. 

3. Yet while we sqjoum here below. 
Let streams of mercy round us flow ; 
And when our destined race is run, 
Assign us mansions near thy throne. 

266. 

A team from htawn cheers (he IKlgrim, 
A beam fVom heaven is sent to cheer 

The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And. angels are attending near, 
I To bear him to their bright abode. 
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267. 

Homing: MemoriaU cf Wx graot, 

1. Thus far the Lord hath led me on, — 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 

And erery evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2. Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, ajn near my home : 

But he forgives my follies past, 
And gives me strength for days to come. 

3. 1 lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointe4 angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4. Thus, when the night of death shall oome, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the g^und, 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 



268. 

Tht ChrUtian''t paariing hour. 

1. How sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene. 

And when the sun, with cloudless ray, 
Sheds mellow lustre o'er the scene ! 

2. Such is the Christian's parting hour ; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 

When faith, endued from heaven with power. 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 

3 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless ? 

To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect happiness ? 

269. 

Sttf-txaminaJtian, 
1. Thou, great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep recess ; 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 

And with thy presence fill the pliioe. 
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1 Through all the mazes of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 

^d still its radiaut beams impart. 
Till all be search'd and purified. 

S. Tlien, with the visits of thy love, 
Do thou my inmost spirit cheer ; 

nil every grace shall join to prove 
That Ood has fix'd his dwelling here. 

260. 

^porhmcUe MuppUcation, 

1. God of my life, what just return 
Can sinful dust and ashes give ? / 

1 only live my sin to mourn : 
To love my Qod I only live. 

2. To thee, benign and saving Power, 
I consecrate my lengthened days ; 

"While, mark'd with blessings, every hour 
Shall speak thy co-exten<&d praise. 

3. Be all my added life employ'd 
Thine image in my soul to see : 

Fill with thyself the mighty void ; 
Enlarge my heart to compass thee. 

4 The blessing of thy love bestow ; 

For this my cries shall never fail ; 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, — 

I will not, till my suit prevail. 

5. Gom«, then, my Hope» my Life, my Lord, 
And fix in me thy lasting home ; 

Be mindful of thy gracious word— 
Thou, with thy promised Father, come. 

0. Prepare, and then possess my heart : 
O take me, seize me from above ; 

thee may I love, for <Jod thou art ; 
Thee may I feel ; for God is love ! 

261. 

Th£ Hnner's only hope, 

1. Wherewith, Lord, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face? 

How in thy purer eyes appear? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 

2. Will gifts delight the Lord Most High ? 
Will multiplied oblations please ? 

Thoofiands of rams his favour buy, 
Ote glaughter'd hecatombs appease ? 



8. Can these avert the wrath of God? 

Can these wash out my guilty stain ? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 

Alas ! they all must flow in vain. 

4. Who would himself to thee approve. 
Must take the patii thyself hast show'd ; 

Justice pursue, and mercy love, 
And humbly walk by faith with God. 

6, But though my life henceforth be thine* 
Present for past can ne'er atone : 

Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only £^ve thee back thine own. 

6. Guilty I stand before thy face ; 

On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 
'T is just the iSentence should take place ; 

'T is just,— but 0, thy Son hath cBed ! 



262. 

Omdmaudt lui pleading the promises, 

1. Show pity, Lord, Lord, forgave ; 
Let a repenting rebel live. / 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2. My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, — 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

3. wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4. My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thv law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee |ust, in death ; 
And if my soul Were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it welL 

6. Tet save a treml)ling sinner, Lord, 
Whosehope, still hovMng round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
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268. 

Tbi0» remem&emZ and renewed. ^ 

1. b happy day that fix'd my choice 

On thee, my Sayiour and my God. I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 

And tell its* raptures all abroad. 



2. happy bond, that seals my tows 
To Him who merits all my love ; 

Let cheerful anthems fill his houses 
While to that sacred shrine I moye. 



3. ^ is done, the great transaction 's done ; 

I am my lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me^ and I foUow'd on, 

Charm'd to confess the Yoice divine. 



4. Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fix'd on this btissfal centre, rest ; 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good possessed. 

-t" 

5. High Heaven,that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 

Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
1 And bless in death a bond so dear. 




MORNING FLOWER. L M. c. wngley. Ill 

From the Devotional Harmoniet, bjr permissiou. 
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264. 

Sown ^ ioeaknas, raUed in glory, 

2. Nipp'd by the wind's nptiinely blairt, 
Parch'd by the sun's directer ray, 

The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liyed beauties die away. 

3. So blooms the human face diTine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows ; 

Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the yirgin rose 

4. Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 
Or broke by sickness in a day. 

The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5. Tet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine, 

Revive with erer-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 
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266. 

JSecaiMe Bt liwih I ihaU Uvt aUo, 
1. 1 know that my Redeemer lives — 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head I 

2. He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 

He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
Hb^ lives, to help in time of need. - 

3. He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 

He lives, to biing me safely there. 

4. He lives, all glory to his name ; 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same ; 
What joy the blest assurance gives, — 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 
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REPOSE. L M. 



C. DTNGLEY. 



From the Deyotional Harmonist, by permiasioii. 
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A - sleep in Je-sus t bless - ed sleep, From whicli none eVer wakes to weep— 
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266. 

1. Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wa^^ to weep— 
A calm and undisturb'd repose, 
Unbroken bj the last of foes. 

2. Asleep in Jesua ! 0, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
"With holy confidence to sing 

That Death has lost his venomM sting.' 

3. Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest : 
No fear, no wo, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4. Asleep in Jesus I 0, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my adhes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 



267. 

ISairQdy thingg vain and transitory, 

1. How vain is all beneath the skies I ' 
How tranraent every earthly bliss I 

How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like thid ! 

2. The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 

Of earthly hopes are emblems- true — 
The glory of a passing hour. 

3. But though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain. 

There is a brighter world on high. 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4. Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears ; 

If God be ours, we 're travelling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 
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. A Uetstv for thorn who Moiim. 

"^ I)eem not that they are blest alone 
^ Vhose liyes a peacefnl tenor keep; 
"^or God, who pities man, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

^. The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that OYerflow with tears ; 

And weary hours of wo and pain, 
Are promises of happier years. 

3. There is a day of sunny rest 

For erery dork and tronbled night ; 

rthoagh grief may bide an evening guest, 

Tet joy shall come with early Ught 

4.^ Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, — 

though with a pierced and broken heart. 
And spum'd of men, he goes to die. 

5. For God has mark'd each sorr' wing day, 
And numbered every secret tear ; 

And heaven's eternal bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

269. 

7%e twoqpied time. 

1. While life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given ; 

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2. While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospers channing sound ! 

Come, sinners, haste, haste away, 
While yet a pard'ning God is found. 

3. Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing. 
Shall death command you to the grave-^ 

Before His bar your spirits bring. 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4. In that lone land of deep despair. 

No Sabbath's heav'nly light shfdl rise — 
Kg God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 

6. Now God invites ; how blest the day I 
How sweet the gospel's channing sound I 

Come, sinners, haste, haste away. 
While yet a pard'ning God is found. 

8 



270. 

The lUn qf asturtmcf. 

1. Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin ; 

Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace within. 

2. The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love ; 

And soft, and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3. Quick as theirthoughts, their joys come on. 
But fly not half so swift away : 

Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4. How oft they look to the' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow ; 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles. 
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow. 

5. They scorn to seek earth's golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 

In numb'ring o'er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 

27L 

Ihe end of that man it peace. 

1. How blest the righteous when he dies — 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the' expiring breast^ 

2. So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3. A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfetter'd soul enjoys. 

4. Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell I 

How bright the' unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5. Life's labour done, as sinks the clay,— 
Light from its load the spirit flies. 

While heaven and earth combine to say, — 
How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
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272. 

2. Happy, Hbeyond description, he 
Who knows the Saylour died fdt me ! 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 

And heayenly understanding gains. ^ 

3. Wisdom divine ! who^Aells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 

And gold is dross compared to her. 

4. Her hands are fiUM with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise, — 
Biches of Christ on all bestowed. 

And honour that descends from God. 

5. To purest joys she all invites, — 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her Bowery paths are peace. 



1 6> .Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains : 
He owns, and shall forever own. 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one. 

273. 

Coi^fident security. 
1. While thou art inti^nately nigh. 

Who, who shall violate my rest ? 
Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy : 

I lean upon my Saviour's breast. 

2. 1 rest beneath the' Almighty's shade. 
My griefs expire, my troubles cease ; 

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stay'd, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

3. Me for thine own thou lov'st to take, 

In time and in eternity ; 
Thou never, never wilt forsake . 

A helpless worm that trusts in thee. 



lUTON. L. M. 
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274. 

Security and tafdjf, 
1. God is our refuge and defence; 

In trouble our unfailing aid : 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What foe can make our souls afraid ? 

2. Yea/tho' the earth's foundations rock, 
And mountains down the gulf be huj^l'd, 

fiis people smile amid the shock : 

They look beyond this transient world. 

3. There is a river pure and bright, 
Whose streams make glad the heayenly 

'Where in eternity of light [plains ; 

The city of our God remains. 

4.. Built by the word of his command, 
With his unclouded presence blest, 

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 



276. 

God, my glory and my BkUld. 

1. !the tempter to my soul hath said,^ . 
There is no help in God for thee : 

Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head; • 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 

2. Thus to the Lor4 I raised my cry ; — 
He heard me from his holy hill ; 

At his command the waves roU'd by ; 
He beckon'd, — and the winds were stUL 

3. 1 laid me down and slept,— I woke ; 

Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east the morning broke,'— 

Thy comforts rose on me- JtgajJL. 

4. 1 will not fear, though artned throngs 
Surround my steps in all their wrath ; 

Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence gu&rda hia ^o^U'a ijaAJu 
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1. Shall man, Qbd of light and life, For«y-er moold-er in the grare? 
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Canst thou for - get thy glorious ^k^k. Thy pro-misei and thy power, to saye? 




S76. 

Day davmt on the. night qf iht grave, 

2. In those dark, silent realms of nig>ht 
Shall peace and hope no more arise ? 

No future morning light the toinb, 
Nor day-star gUd the darksome skies? 

3. Cease — cease, ye vain, desponding fears : 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 

sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led. 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 

4. Faith sees the briglit, eternal doors 
Unfold, to make his children way ; 

They shall be clothed wi<h endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

5. The trump shall sound— the dead shallwak^; 
From the cold tomb the slumVrers spring ; 

Through heaven, with joy, their myriaos rise, 

And hail their Saviour and their King. 



277. 

Tht grate thaU restore its inut, 

1. Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 

And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2. Nor pain, nor grief» nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds : no mortal woes ■ 

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels vatch the soft repose. 

3. So Jesus slept ; — God's dying Son [bed? 
Pass'd through the grave, and blest the 

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break,and pierce the shade. 

4. Break from his throne,illustrioas mom; 
Attend, earth! his sovereign word; 

Restore thy trust — a glorious form — 
Call'd to ascend and meet the Lord. 
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Be - fore Je - ho -Tali's aw - ful throne, Ye na-tions bow with sa - cred joy ; 
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Know that the Lord is God a - lone, He can ere - ate, and he de - atroy. 




278. 

QraUfiil adoratitm. 

1. Before J^ovah's awfiil throne, 
Ye ik|Kfibii#bow with sacred joy; 

Know thUfl the Lord is God alone. 
He caa ereate, and he destroy. 

2. His sov'reign power, without our aid, 
^;1Uade us of elay, and form'd us men ; 
iH^ when like wandering sheep we stray 'd, 

fie brought us to his fpld again. 

3. We 11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4. Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a roek thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



279. 

mte enalion inviUd to praiU Chd. 

1. From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2. Eternal are thy mercies, ]^rd ; 
Eternal truth attends thy i|rord: 

Thy praise shall sound fromshore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3. Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 
In songs of praise divinely sing ; 

The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Sanour's name. 

^fjn. every land begin the song ; 
To every land the strains belong : 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 



118 



Slow. 



BEETHA. 6m™8<., *ST'oSiSS"' 




1. Come, thou Tra - vel - ler un - known, Whom still 
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2. I need not tell thee who I am; My sin and 
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hold, but can - not see ; My com - pa - ny be - fore is gone, 
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de-ciare; Thy ^ self hast called me by thy name; 
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280. 

Tf^etfltff^ J'aooft .*— J will not let thee go. 
3. In Tain thou strugglest to get free ; 

I ne?er will unloose my hold : 
Art thou the Man that died for me ? 

The secret of thy love unfold : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

28L 

« 

Cymtinued — Wun lam weak, then am 1 strong. 

1. Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name ? 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 
To know it now resolved l am : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

2. What though my shriiikin| flesh complain. 
And murmur to contend so long ? 

I rise superior to my pain : ^ 

When I am weak, then am I strong ! 
And when my all of strength shall fail, 
I shall with the God-man prevail. 



— ^■ 
28& 

CkmUnued — Ftcton'oiM prmyer, 

1. Yield to me now, for I aul weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak ; 
Be conquered by my instai^ prayer : 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move» 
And tell me if thy name loe Love. 

2. 'T is Love! 'tis Love! thou diedst for me; 
I hear thy whisper in my heart ; 

The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 

Pure, universal Love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy bowels move,— 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

3. My prayer hathpower wid\ Qod ; the grace 
Unspeakable 1 now receive ; 

Through faith I see thee face to fM|. 

I see thee face to face, and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strcoii^ 
Thy nature and thy nuntylgypire. 
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And X am left a-lone with the^ : With thee all night I mean t o stay, 



liOok on thy hands, and read it there : But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
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And wres-tle till the break of day, — And wrestle till the break of day. 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now, — ^Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 
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4. 1 know thee, Saviour, who thou art, — 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend : 

l^or wilt thou with the night depart. 
But st9j. and love me to the end : 

Thy mercies never shall remove ; 

Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

283. 

€Xonchided—7%y name is Love. 

1. The Sun of Righteousness on me 
Hath risen with healing in bis wings : 

Wither'd my nature's strength, from thee 

My soul its life and succour brings ; 
My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Lore. 

2. Contented now, upon my thigh 
{Jiult, till life's short journey end; 

j^ lielplessness, all weakness, I 

Qn thee alone for strength depend: 
Noif^Kavej^Awer from thee to move; 
Thy nfttxSMmd thy name is Love. 



3. Lame as I am, I take the prey ; 

Hell, earth, and sin.with ease o'ercome ; 
I leap for joy, pursue my way, 

And, as a bounding hart, fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

2&4. 

The power of prayer. 
1. wondrous power of faithful prayer ! 

What tongue can tell the* almighty grace ! 
God's hands or bound or open are, 

As Moses or Elijah prays : 
Let Moses in the Spirit groan. 
And God cries out, — Let me alone ! — 

2. Let me alone, that all my wrath 
May rise, the wicked to consume ; 

^hile justice hears thy praying faith, 
It catinot seal the sinner's doom : 

My Son is in my servants prayer, 

And Jesus forces me to spare. 
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1. Lore diyine,w]iat hast thou done I The' incarnate God hath died for me ! ) 
The Father's co - e - ter - nal Son Bore all my sins up - on the tree ! j 
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2. Be-hold him, all ye that pass by, — ^The bleeding Prince of life and peace ! 
Come see, ye worms, your Saviour die, And say. Was ev - er grief lik^ his ? 
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The Son of God for me hath died : My Lord, my Love, is cm - ci - fied, — ^M!y 




l1 J-d- ^. :£g 3J^- ^gz rag : 

Come, feel with me his blood applied : My Lord, my Love, is cm-ci-fied, — ^My 
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Lor<3, my Love, is era - el - fied. 
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Lord, my Love, is cm -ci- fled: — 
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286. 

Love dwine» 
8. Is crucified for me and you. 

To bring us rebels back to God : 
Believe, believe the record true, — 

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood : 
Pardon for all flows from his side : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

4. Then let us sit beneath his cross. 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 

All things for him account but loss. 
And give up all oujr hearts to him : 

Of nothing think or speak beside, — 

My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 



CHRIST DIED FOR US. 

286. 

Sis universal, everUulinff loee. 
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-^ , Would Jesus have the sinner die ? 

Wh J hangs he then on yonder tree ? 
^%^hat means that strange expiring cry ? 

(Sinners, he prays for yon and me ;) 
forgive them, Father, forgive ! 
TThey know not that by me they live. 

2. Jesus, descended from above, 
Our loss of Eden to retrieye, 

Great G'Osd of universal love. 
If all the world through thee may live, 

In us a quick'ning spirit be. 

And witness thou hast died for me* 



3. Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, — 

Thee, by thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame. 

Thy cross and. passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life— I pray. 
Take all, take all my sins away. 

4. let thy love my heart constrain,-^ 
Thy love, for every sinner free, — .' 

That every fallen son of man 
May taste the grace that found out me; 

That all mankind with me may prove 

Thy sovereign, everlasting love. 
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1. Come, ye sln-ners, poor and needy, Weak and wonnded, sick and sore ; ) 




/, Weak and wounded, sii 
Je - siis rea - dy stands to save yon. Full of pi - ty, love, and power : 

GIo - ry, honour, and sal - vation, Christ the Lord has come to reign. 

FINIJ. 
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Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - vation, Sound the praise of his dear name ; 
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S87. 

The inmioHon. 



% Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, — 

Every grace that brings you nigh. . 
Tura to the Lord, &c. 



3. Let not conscience make you Unger; 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requi^th 

Is to feel your need of him. 
Turn to the Lord, &o. 
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1. Come, Father, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, To wliom we for oilr chil - dren cry. 
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2. £r-ror and ig - no-rance remove ; Their blindness both of heart and mind : 
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The good de- sired, and wanted most, Out of thy rich -est grace sup -ply; 
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Give them the wis -dom from a-bove, — Spotless, and peace - a - ble, and kind: 
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The sa- cred dis - ci - pline be given, To train and bring them up for heaven. 






In knowledge pure their minds renew, And store with thoughts divine-ly true. 
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DUTIES AND TBIALS. 
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28& 

Sanctified knoicUdge. 
Z. Learning's redundant part and yain 

Be here cat off, and cast aside : 
But let them, Lord» the substance gain ; 

In every solid truth abide ; 
Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego 
The knowledge fit for man to know. 

4. Unite the pair so long disjoin'd, 

Knowledge and vital piety ; 
Learning and holiness combined, 

And truth and love, let all men see 
In those whom up to thee we give, 
Xhine, wholly thine, to die and live. 

289. 

For a hlesring on the diUdren. 

1. Captain of our salvation, take 
The souls we here present to thee, 

And fit for thy great service make 

These heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in thine image rise, 
And then transplant to paradise. 

2. Unspotted from the world, and pure, 
Preserve them for thy glorious cause, 

Accustomed daily to endure 

The welcome burden of thy cross ; 
Inured to toil and patient pain. 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 

3. Our sons henceforth be wholly thine, 
And serve and love thee all their days ; 

Infuse the principle divine 

In all who here expect thy grace ; 
Let each improve the grace bestow'd ; 
Rise every child a man of God. 

4. Train up thy hardy soldiers. Lord, 
In all their Captain's steps to tread ; 

Or send them to proclaim thy word, — 

Thy gospel through the world to spread ; 
Freely as they receive to give. 
And preach the death by which we live. 

290. 

j^lffrinu and ttrangcrt, 
1. Leader of faithAil souls, and guide 

Of all that ti^vel to the sky, 
Come, and wifiPosa, e'en us, abide, 

Who would ^ thee alone rely ; 
On thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 



2. Strangers and pilgrims here below, : 
This earth, we know, is not our place ; 

But hasten through the vale of wo, 
And, restless to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlasting home above. *■ 

3. We 've no abiding city here. 
But seek a city out of sight ; 

Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light, — 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode. 
Whose founder is the living God. 

291. 

Bomievoard hound. 

1. Patient the' appointed race to run, 
This weary world we cast behind ; 

From strength to strength we travel on, 

The New Jerusalem to find : 
Our labour this, our only aim. 
To find the New Jerusalem. 

2. Through thee, who all our sins hfj^st 
Freely and graciously forgiven, [borne, 

With songs to Zion we return, 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of otir glorious King, — ' 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

3. Raised by the breath of love divine. 
We urge our way with' strength renew'd; 

The Church of the first-bom to join, 

We travel to the mount of God ; 
Witii joy upon our heads arise, 
And meet our Savour in the skies. 

292. 

The Sahbaih eonsecraied. 

1. Great God, this hallow'd day of thine 
Demands our souls' collected powers ; 

May we employ in works divine 

These solemn and devoted hours : 
may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

2. Hence, ye vain carea and trifles, fly ! 
Where God resides appear no more ! 

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing *eye 

Doth every secret thought explore : 
may thy grace our thoughts refine, 
And fix our hearts on things divine I 
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CREATION. 6 lines 8b. ^^^ from Haydn^s Original, 
„..^ ^^„,^ for this work. 




1. When qui - et in my house 



sit, Thy book be my com- 
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My joy thy sayings to re - peat, — 
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My Joy thy say 



ings to re - peat, — 
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294. 



DeUght in the word, 
2. may the gracious words divine, 

Subject of all my oonyerse be ; 
So will the Lord his folVwer join, 

And walk and talk himself with me : 
So shall my heart his presence prove, 
And bum with everlasting love. 

8. Oft as I lay me down to rest, 
may the reconciling word 

Sweetly compose my weary breast; 
While on the bosom of my Lord 

I sink in blissful dreams away, 

And visions of eternal day. 

4. Rising to sing my Saviour's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 

And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue 

Fill all my life with purest love, 

And join me to the Church above* 



No oondemnosUon to them that are in Christ Jettu, 
1. And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour's blood? 
Died he for me, who caused bis pain ? 

For me, who him to death pursued? 
Amazing love ! how can it be. 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ? 

2. 'Tis myst'ry all,— the' Immortal dies! 

Who can explore his strange design ? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine ; 
'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore : 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

3. He left his Father's throne above ; 

(So f^e, 80 infinite his grace !) 
Emptied himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam's helpless race ; 
'T is mercy all, immense and free, 
For, my God, it found out me ! 
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Talk o'er the re - cords of thy will, And search the or - 
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Till eve - ry heart - felt word be mine. 




4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound m sin and nature's night : 
Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray ; 

I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light : 
My chains fell off, my heart was free,— 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5, No condemnation now I dread, — 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine ; 

Aliye in him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine. 
Bold I approach the' eternal throne. 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

295. 

Everlatting praUet, 
1. Ill praise my Maker while Fyo breath. 
And when my YO\ce is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 



2. Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their 
His truth forever stands secure ; [train ; 
He saves the' oppress'd, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3. The Lord pours eyesight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

4. I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my Toice is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days «f praise shall ne'er be past^ 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality enduies. 
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Let earth and heaven a - gree, An - gels and men be join'd, 






> oe - le - brate with me The Sa - viour of man-kind : Tc 
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1. Let earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 

To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

2. Jesus ! transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth and heaven ; 

No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3. Jesus ! harmonious name ! 
It charms the hosts above ; 

They evermore proclaim. 
And wonder at, his love ; 
T is all their happiness to gaze, — 
'T is heaven to»see our Jesus' face. 



296. 

univenai Saviour, ' 

4 His name the sinner heard, 

And is ft^m sin set free ; 
'T is music in his ears ; 
'T is life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

6. unexampled love! 

all-redeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known. 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 

6. for a trumpet voice, 

On all the world to call, — 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all : 
For all, my Lord was crucified ; 
For all, for all, my Saviour di^ 
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Je - sns' name, — And bless the sound of Je - sns' name. 



» 3— f-Jj 









- 297. 

l^tejuhilet trumpet. 



1. Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-solemn sound ; 

Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransom 'd sinners, home. 

2. Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made : 

Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3. Extol the Lamb of God,— 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 

Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Returnt ye ransomed sinners, home. 



4. Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive. 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

6. Ye who have sold for naught 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

. 6. The gospel trumpet hear, — 
The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's fewe : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 
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298. 

»• Abba, litther:' 

1. Arise, my soul, arise ; 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2. He ever lives above. 
For me to intercede ; 

His all-redeeming love. 
His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

S. Five bleeding wounds he bears, 

Beceived on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
Thfey strongly plead for me : — 
Forgive him, forgive, they cry, 
l^or let that ransomed sinner die. 



4>The Father hears him pray, 

His dear anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of his Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

6. My God is reconciled ; 

His pard'ning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

299. 

Bxrtinff; — to vyeet again, 
1. Jesus, accept the praise 

That to thy Name belongs; 
Matter of all our lays ; 
Subject of all our songs. 
Through thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy Name. 
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his hands. 




2. In flesh we part awhile. 
But still. in spirit Join'd, 
To' embrace the happy toil 
Thou hast to each assigned ; 
And while we do thy bless^ will. 
We bear our heaven about us still. 

3. let us thus go on 

In all thy pleasant ways, 
And, arm'd with patienoe, run 
With joy the' appointed race : 
Keep us and every seeking soul. 
Till all attain the heavenly goaJ* 

300. 

MeeUi^;—not to part again, 

1. There we shall meet again. 

When all our toils are o'er. 

And death, and grief, and pain, 

And partiag are no more : 

We shall with all our brethren rise, 

And see thee in the flaming skies. 

9 



2. happy, happy day, 

That calls thy exiles home ; 
The heavens shall pass away. 
The eaHh receive its doom : 
Earth we shall view, and heaven, d<v- 
And shout above the fieiy void, [stioy 'd,. 

3. According to his word, 
His oath, to sinners givei^, 

We look to see restored 
The ruin'd earth and heaven ;. 
In a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteousness and love. 

4. Then let us wait the sound' 
That shall our souls release, 

And labour to be found 
Of him in spotless pesice :■ 
In x>erfect holiness renew'd, 
Adom'd with Christ, and meetfor God^ 
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Froai th« Doloimer, bjr. permiasioB. 




1. I and my house will serve the Lord: Batfin9t,o*']|Adient to hU 
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SOL 

Jbr Uie head <^ a family. 

3. Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Qaickly appeased and reconciled, 

A foU'wer of my God : 
A saint indeed I long to be. 
And lead my faithfiil family 

In the celestial road. 

4. Lord, if thou didst the wish infose, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 

Into thy hands receiye : 
Work in me both to will and do ; 
And show them how beUevers true, 

And real Christians, liye. 

302. 

OraMude evinced hy living to God's glory. 

1. Be it my only wisdom here 
To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display, 
JBy shunning every evil way. 

And walking in the good. 

2. may I still f'rom sin depart ; 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be given : 
And let me through thy. Spirit know 
7o glorify my God below. 

And find my way to heaven* 

308. 

Jbnting after the fulness qf lofoe, 
1. Love divine, how sweet l^ou artl 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up 1^ thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
"The greatness of redeeming love, — 

The love of Christ to me. 

2. Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, the height 

3, 6k>d only knows the love of God ; 
that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart : 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine ; 

Be mine this better port 



4 that I oould forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

5. that I could, with favour'd John, .; 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest. 

804. 

TJte pUgrim^s hafny ^ 

1. How happy is the pilgrim's lot ; 
How free from every anxious thought, 

From worldly Biope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor eell, 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell. 

He only sojourns here. 

2. This happiness in part is mine. 
Already saved from low design, 

From every creature love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lighten'd of its load. 

And seeks the thin^ above. 

3. There is my house and pcMrtion fair ; 
My treasure and my heart ase th»e, 

And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away. 

And Jesus bids me come. 

4. 1 come, thy servant. Lord, replies ; 
I come to meet thee in the sides, 

And claim my heavenly rest ! 
Soon will the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Then, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast ! 

805. 

Doxoiogy. 

"To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant 

And saints on earth adore | [ho^t 
Be glory as in ages past. 
And now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 
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From th« Derotional Hannonist, hy perminiiMi. 
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306. 

The momentoui qumUon, 

4. No matter which my thoughis emr 
A moment's misery or joy ; [ploy, 

But, 1 when both shall end. 
Where shall I find my destined place? 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With fiends or angels spend? 

5. Nothing is worth a thought beneath. 
But how I may escape the death 

That never, never dies ! 
How make mine own election sure ; 
And when I fall on earth, scksure 

A mansion in the skies. 

6. Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way 

To glorious happiness. 
Ah ! write the psinion on my heart ; 
And whensoever I hence depart, 

Let me depart in peace. 

307. 

Tfte brink <(fJiUe, 
Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twlxt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure, insensible : 
A point of time, a moment's s^Mice, 
Bemoves me to that heavenly place, 

Or shuts me up in hell, 

2. God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtftil heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feol their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to righteousnesej. 

3. Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me. Lord, shall I be there, 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

4. Be this my one great budness here — 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss to' insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous will| 

And to the end enaiire. 



5. Then, Saviour, then my soul reeeite. 
Transported from this vale^ to live 

And reign with thee above. 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

308. 

Ikatk qf a reUUxve or friend. 

1. If death our friends and us divide. 
Thou dost not, Lord, our sorrow chide, 

Or frown, our tears to see ; 
Restrain 'd from passionate excess. 
Thou bidd'st us mourn in calm distress 

For them that rest in thee. 

2. We feel a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears our moumfUl spirits up. 

Beneath their mountain load ; 
Redeem'd from death, and grief, and pain, 
We soon shall find our firiend again 

Within the arms of GKmL 

3. Pass a few fleeting moments more. 
And death the blessing shall restore 

Which death has snatch^ away ; 
For us thou wilt the summons send. 
And give us back our parted friend, 

In that eternal day. 

309. 

Ibhent <f judgmient a tource tf 309 to Vu hdieoer. 

1. How happy are the little flock, 
Who, safe bent ath their guardian-rock. 

In all commotions rest ! 
When war's and tumult's waves run high. 
Unmoved, above the storm they lie. 

They lodge in Jesus' breast. 

2. Thy tokens i^e with joy confess : 
The war proclaims the Prince of peace. 

The earthquake speaks thy power ; 
The famine all thy fulness brings. 
The plague presents thy healing wifij^. 

And nature's final hour. 

3. Whatever ills the world befall 
A pledge of endless good we call| 

A sign of Jesus near ; 
EBs chariot will not long delay ; 
We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray,— 

Triumphant Lord, appear. 
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6ing our Sa-Yioar's worthy praise, Qlo - nonn in his works and ways. 
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•310. 

1. Ghildreii of the hearenlj King, 
As we journey let os sing; 
8ing our Bftyioar's worthy praise, 
Glorioas in h\9 works atui wayst. 

2. We are tray^ling home to God, 
In the way out fftthers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

8. ye banish'd seed, be glad ; 
Christ our iKlyocate.is made : 
Us to saye our flesh assumes,— 
Brother to oar souls beeomes. 

4. Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our liuid ; 
Jesus Christ, our Father^s Son, 
Bids us undismay'd go ea. 



5. Lord ! obediently we II go, 
Gladly leaying all below : 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

31L 

JBitminff: commwnian %ffith God. 

1. Softly now the light of diiiy 
Fades upon our sight away; 
Free from oaze, from labofir free, 
liord, we would eommune with the6. 

2. Soon fh>m us the light of day 
Shall foreyer pass away ; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, ' 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

312. 

Sing we to our God aboye. 
Praise eternal as his ioye ; 
Praise him, all ye heayenly host,— 
Father, Sop, iM £My Ghoat 
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813. 

{f we mjffh- with Bim we thaU refgn with Rim. 

1. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Singi ye heavens, — and earth, reply. 

2. Love's redeeming work is dtme,— 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo! the sun's ecUpse is o'er ; 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, — 
Christ has burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbidsi his rise ; 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 

4. fives again our glorious Eine ; 
Where, death, is now thy stii^? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where 's thy rict'ry, boasting grave ? 

5. Soar we now where Christ has led* 
Follow our exalted Head ; 

Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

814. 

EtMrnrofftments to pray, 

1. Come, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 

He himself inrites thee near, — 
Bids thee ask him, waits to hear. 

2. Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

3. While I am a pilgrim here, 
IiCt thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

4. Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let nie live a life of faith, — 
Let me (He thy people's death. 

316. 

CkHtCt flCMMMrMl rn^. 
L Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, 

When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every clime^ 

Shall the gospel-call obey. 



2. Mightiest kings his power shall owa ; 
Heathen tribes his Name adore ; 

Satan and his host, o'ertiirown. 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no sobore. 

3. Then shall wars and tumults ceaso ; 
Then be banish'd grief and pain; 

Righteousness, and joy, and pe&oe, 
Undisturb'd, shall ever reign. 

4. Bless we, then, our gracious Lord ; 
Ever praise his glorious Natte ; 

All his mighty acts record, — 
All hiis wondrous love proclaim. 

316. 

The dm/k^cr qf defoy. 

1. Hasten, sinner, to be wise ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun : - 

Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2. Hasten, mercy to implore ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun. 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

8. Hasten, sinner, to return ? 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy lamp should fail to bum 

Ere salvation's work is done. 

4. Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest 

Ere the morrow is begun. 

317. 

1. Christians, brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart 

Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

r 

2. Though we here should meet no more, 
Vet there is a brighter sh(»re ; 
There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again4 

3. Now to thea, thou God of hea^n. 
Be eternal glory given : 
Grateful for thy love divine, 

May our hearts be ever thine. 
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818. 

LiUU <mu "brought to Jenu. 

1. Jeeros, kind, inviting Lord, 
We with joy obey thy word, 
And in earliest infancy 
Bring onr little ones to thee. 

2. Bom they are, as we, in sin ; 
Make the' nnconscious lepers clean ; 
Purchase of thy blood they are, — 
Let them in thy glory share. 

319. 

Ohriit Uveth in me, 
1. Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art; 
Live thyself within my heart. 

2. 1 shall then show forth thy praise ; 
Serve thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall fe^lways see 
Christ the holy child in me. 



320. 

Jbi* a ffoural bUuinff. 

1. Now may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2. May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight; 

Make us perfect in his will. 
And preserve us day and night. 

3. To that great Bedeemer's praise. 
Who the covenant seal'd with blood. 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanks^vings to our God. 

32L 

Jbrev&r one vfUh Ckriri, 
Saviour! at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my life, my God, my all! 
Let thy happy servant be 
One forever more with thee ! 
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Be of sin the dou-ble cure, — Save from wrath and make me pure. 
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322. 

Clinging to ihe crou, 

1. Bock of ages, cleft for me, 
' Let me hide myself in thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side which flow'd. 

Be of sin the double cure, — 

Saye from wrath and make me pure. 

2. Could my tears forever flow, — 
Could my zeal no languor know, — 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save,' and thou alone: 

s In my hand no price I bring ; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 

3. While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, — 
Bock of ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in thee. 



883. 

JVie Light of lAfti 
1. disclose thy lovely face ! 

Quicken all my drooping powers ; 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace. 

As a thirsty land for showers : 
Hasten, Lord, no more delay ; 
Come, my Saviour, come away. 

2. Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 

Joyless is the day's return. 
Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 

Till thou inwaitl life impart, 

Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 

8. Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Badiancy divine; 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to ^ perfect day. 
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884 

2Ae ftiMbamf and father awaitinff death. 
2. Trusting in thy word alone, 

I to thee my children leave : 
Call my little ones thy own ; 

Give them all thy blessings, give : 
Keep them while on earth they breathe ; 
Save their souls from endless death. 

8. Whom 1 to thy grace commend. 

Into thy embraces take ; 
Be her sure, immortal Friend, 

Bave her, for my^ Saviour's sake : 
Free from sin, firom sorrow free» 
Let my widow trust in thee. 

4. Father of the fatherless, 

^ Husband of the widow, prove ; 

Me and mine persist to bless ; 

Tell me we shall meet above : 
Seal the promise on my heart ; 
^id me then in peace depart 



325. 

Death <ifa child. 

1. Wherefore should I make my moan, 
Now Uie darling child is dead? 

He to early rest is gone, — 

He to paradise is fled : 
I shall go to him, but he 
Never shall return to me. 

2. God forbids his longer stay; 
God recalls the precious loan ; 

God hath taken him away. 

From my bosom to his own : 
Surely what he irills is best ; 
Happy in his will I rest. 

8. Faith cries out, — It is the Lord, 
Let him do as seems him good I 

Be thy holy name adored ; 
Take the gift awhile bestow'd : 

Take t^^e child no longer mine ; 

Thine he is, forever thine. 
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386. 

The earfy dead. 

1. Children, like the early flower, 
Often droop and lose their bloom*- 

Pass away in childhood's honr, 
To the cold and silent tomb— - 
Bodies laid beneath the sod — 
Spirits gone away to God! 

2. Oft along the busy street. 
Sad and tearful mourners go ; 

Mothers for their children weep, 

Weep that death has laid them low- 
Nipp'd the buds before their bloom, 
Hid them in the silent tomb. 

3. But the little ones who hear 
Kind instruction's warning Toice, 

Turn to truth a willing ear, 

And in wisdom's ways rejoice— 
Need not fear the spoiler's blow, 
Though he lay the spring-buds low ! 

4. God will gather them again — 
In his garden they will grow^— 

On that green and lorely plain, 

Where the crystal waters flow^ 
Nerer more to lay their head 
Faintly on the cold earth-bed. 

327. 

Hdpt or JperiMh, 

1. By thy birth, and by thy tears ; 
By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy conflict in the hour 

Of the subtle tempter's power, — 
Sayiour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

2. By the tenderness that wept 
O'er the graye where Laz'rus slept; 
By the bitter tears that flow'd 
Over Salem's lost abode, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

3. By thy lonely hour of prayer ; 
By the fearful conflict there; 
By thy crods and dying cries ; 
By thy one great sacrifice, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 



4. Ify thy triumph o V the grave ; 
By thy power the lost to save ; 
By thy high, majestic throne ; 
By the empire all thine own, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

828. 

Fly to Jttm. 

1. Wearji^ souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss : 

Turn to Jesus crucified ; 

Fly to those dear wounds of his: 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Bise into the life of God. 

2. Find in Christ the way ot peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 

By his pain he gives you ease, 
Life by his expiring groan : 
Rise exalted by his fall ; 
Find in Christ your all in aU. 

3. believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given ; 

Ye may now be happy too, 
Find on earth the life of heaven ; 

Live the life of heaven above, 

All the life of glorious love. 

4. This the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul design'd ; 

God's original promise thi«, 
God's great gift to all mankind : 

Blest in Christ this moment be, 

Blest to all eternity. 

329. 

Tkt Son filorified, 

1. Father, glorif^ thy Son ; 
Answer his all-powerful prayer ; 

Send that Intercessor down ; 
Send that other Comforter, 
Whom, believingly, we claim,— 
Whom we ask in Jesus' name. 

2. Wilt tiiou not the promise seal. 
Good and ibithful as thou art, — 

Send the Comforter to dwell 

Every moment in our heart ? 
Yes, thou must the grace bestow : 
Truth hath said it shall be bo. 
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BEUST. 7a. 6 UNM. 



Arranged Ibr this work. 
By E. G. Gabblbk. 



ORORAL. 




Hearts of stone, re-4«nt, re -lent! Break, by Je - sas' cross sub-ducd; ) 
See his bo - dy mangled, rent, Stain'd and coy - er'd with his blood ! ) 



3ir2t 
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Izzeiidrdn:^ 
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Sin - fill soul, what hast thon done? Cru - ci - fied the'e-ter - nal Son. 




330. 

"Whai 9i,n haJQ^ dont. 

1. Hearts of stone, relent, relent I 
Break, by Jesus' cross subdued ; 

See his bddy mangled, rent, 

Stain'd and covered with Ms blood ! 
Sinfiil soul, what hast thou done ? 
Crucified the' eternal Son. 

2. Tes, thy sins haye done the deed ; 
Driven the nails that fix'd him there ; 

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head ; 

Plunged into his side the spear ; 
Hade his soul a sacrifice, 
While for sinful man he dies. 

3. Wilt thou let him bleed in Tain ? 
Still to death thy Lord pursue? 

Open all his wounds again, 

And the shameful cross renew ? 
No ; with all my sins I '11 part ; 
fiayioor^ take my broken heart. 



SSL 

Com^ and welcome. 

1. From the cross uplifted high, 
Wh«re the Saviour deigns to die. 
What melodious sounds we hear 
Bursting on the ravish'd ear : — 
Love's redeeming work is done — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! 

2. Sprinkled now with blood the throne-* 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On his pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; . 
Bpw the knee, — embrace the Son— 
Comeimd welcome, sinner, come! 

8. Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom press'd, 
l^ou shalt be a child confess'o, 
Never i^m his house to roam ; 
Come liiBJi welcome, sinner, come ! 



SCHUBERT. 7s. 6 uim. 
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Anuged for thin tvork, 1 41 
By B. C. Gaxblu. 
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1. thoa God who hear^st prayer, ETo-ry hour and eye - ry-where, ) 
List-en ta my fee - ble brea^, Now I touch the gates of aeath : — ) 




2. Hear and save me, gracious Lord, For my trust is in thy word; ) 
Wash, me from the stain of sin, That thy peace may rule with - in ; ) 
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For His sake whose blood I plead. Hear me in this hour of need,-— 
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Q'/b 3 
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BftOBom'd, pardon'd, re-con-ciled,-><- 
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Hear me in this hoar of need» 




t^^ 



Bansom'd, pardon'd, re-bon-ciled. 
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332. 

3. Thoa art merciftil to save ; 

Thou hast snatcVd me from the grave ; 
I would kiss the chast'ning rod, 
my Father and my God I 
Only hide not now thy face, « 

God of all-sufficient grace. 

4. Leave me not, my strength, my traflt ; 
O remember I am dost : 

Leave me not again to stray ; 
Leave me not the tempter's prey : 
Fix my heart on things above ; 
Make me happy in thy love. 
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BENEVENTO. 7^ 8 Msm. s. webbe. 



Modento. 
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x. While, with oeaseless coime, the son Hasted through the form - er year. 
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I I I .1 ' i III is^ 

Ma - xiy -souls their race hare ran, Ne-vermore to meet us here: 
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S83. 

Jfo^ro^ect qf a year. 

2. As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightening from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace b^nd,- 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 

Upward, Lord, our spiritls raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

3. Thanks for mercies past recfiiTe^ 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 

Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we reign with thee above. 



334. 

Tfu tpirits ^ the just made perfect. 

1. Who are these array 'd in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun ? 

Foremost of the sons of light ; 

Nearest t^ eternal throne ? 
These are they that bore the cross ; 

Nobly for their Master stood; 
6aff 'r^ in his righteous cause ; 

FoU'wers of the dyin^j. God. 

2. Out of great distress they came.: 
Wash'd their 1^1$^, by faith, below, 

In the blood of >i^er Lamb, — 
Blood that washes white as snow ; 

Therefore are they next the throne ; 
Serve their Maker day and night; 

God resides an^ong his own, 
Qed doth in his saints delight. 



^ 



V 



BENEVENTO. coaHTiHumj 







: 4-J-J-J I ^ ' -t- i 




U8 







~T' r r r ' i^ r r r r r ' u r 

|ix'd in . an e - tear - nal state, Tliey have done witii aU be - low ; 
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We a lit - tie long- er wait, Bat how lit - tie — none can Imoir. 
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336. 



/• 



Witnette* far Jenu, 
1. Come, and let ns sweetly join, 
Ckrist to praise in hynms divine: 
Give we aft, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord : 
Hands, and hearts, and Toioes raise; 
•Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Annate the joys above, — 
Celebrate the feast of love. 



2. Strive Wttr in affection strive ; 
Let the pnrer flame Tevive ; 
Such as in the o^jlltyrs glow'd, 
Dying championi^^nr their God: 
We like them may live and love $ 
Call'd we are their joys to prove ; 
Saved with them from future wrath; 
Partners of like predons faith* 



336. 

J\irtner$hip qf Me mintt in light 

1. Jesns is our common Lord ; 
He our loving Saviour is ; 

By his death to life restored, 
Migpry we exchange for bliss;— 

Bliss to carnal minds unknown ; 
'tis more than tongue can tell-; 

Only to believers shown, — 
Glorious and unspeakable. 

2. Christ, our brother and our Friend, 
Shews us his eternal love : 

Never shall our trium|^s end. 
Till we tace our seats above. 

Iiet us walk with him in white ; 
For our bridal day prepare ; 

For our partnership in light, — 
For jour glorious meeting ther^ 
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Ifodonta 



UNK. 








ow great a flame as - piires, Kindled by a spark of grace ! ) 
Je - bus' love the na - tions fires, — Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. ) 

TINK. 
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that all might catch the flame, All partake 



if All partake the glo-rious bliss. 
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To bring fire on earth he came ; Kin-died in some hearts it is : 

D. c. 




3^5^^^^^^^^ 



887. 

Hit day $maU aad fediU. 

1. See how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace I 

Jesus' lore the nations fires, — 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 

To bring fire on earth he came ; 
Kindled in some hearts it is : 

that all might catch the flame. 
All partake the glorious bliss ! 

2. When he first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was his day } 

Now the word doth swiftly run ; 

Now it wins its widening way : 
More and more it spreads and grows, 

Eyer mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now overthrows, — 

Shakes the trembling gates jpf hell. 



33{| 

fht ward glorified, 

1. Sons of God, your Saviour praise ! 
He the door hath open'd wide ; 

He hath given the word of grace ; 

Jesus' word is glorified. 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 

He alone the work hath wrought^ 
Worthy is the work of him, — 

Him who spake a world from naught. 

2. Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand ? 

Now it spreads along the skies, — 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ; 

Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 

But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of his love. 
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Je-8ii9,loY-er of my soul. Let me to thj bo - som ^j, \ 
While the nearer wa - ters roll, While the tempest stil is high ; | 
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Fone. 
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Safe in -to the ha -yen guide, re-oeiyemysoul at last 
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Hide me, my Sa-yiour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 



D. c. 
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a 3 9. 

1. Jesus, loYer of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is higjh ; 
Hide me, my Sayiour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the hayen guide, 

receiye my soul at last. 

% Other refuge haye I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leaye, leaye me not alone ; 

Still support and oomfort me ; 
AU my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Coyer my defenceless head 

With the sbtcbw of thy wing. 

10 



340. 

■' ChrUt aU Twmt. 

1. Thou, Christ, art all I want : 
More than all in thee I find : 

Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name ; 
I am all unrighteousness ; ^ 

False, and full Qf sin I am ; 
Thou art full of truth and graoe. 

2. Plenteous grace with thee is fooBd,- 
Ghrace to coyer all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art; 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart ; 

Rise to all eternity. 
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SICILY. 8b &7b. 



Uodento. 
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Sayionr, breathe an eTO-ning blessing, Sre re - pose our spi - rits seal ; 
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want we come con-fessing : Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
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Hetlixng: Confidmeein Chd's proteeUen, 
1. Sayiour, breathe an eyen}ng blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing : 

Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

'2, Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel guards trota. thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thoaiurt nigh. 

8. Though the night be dark and dreaiy, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 

Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

i. Should swift death this night offrtake 
And command us to the tomb, ' [us, 

May the morn in heaten awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 



342. 

1. Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 
O'er the spoils that death has won, 

We would, at this solemn meeting, , 
Calmly say, — ^Thy will be done. 

2. Though cast down we 're not forsaken ; 
Though afflicted, not alone ; 

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 
Blessed I^rd, — Thy will be done^ 

3. Though to-day we 're fiU'd with monm- 
Meroy still is on the throne ; [ing. 

With thy smiles of love returning, 
We can sing, — Thy wiU be done. 

4 By thy hands the boon was given ; 

Thou bast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 

Evermore, — Thy will "be done. 
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Slow and Soft. 



By penniKioii. 
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8i8-ter, thou wast mild and loYe-lj, 6en-tlb as the snmmer breeze, 
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Plea-sant as the air of ey^-ningWhen it floats a- mong the trees. 
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343. 

1. Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 

Pleasant as the air of evening 
When it floats among the trees. 

2. Peaceful be thy silent slumber, 
Peaceful in the grave so low ; 

Thou no more wilt join our number,— 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 
• .^ ■ >.-■' 

3. Dearest nsterj thou hast left us ! 

Here thy loss we deeply feel; 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us, 
He can all our sorrow heaL 

4. Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled, . 

Then, in heaven, with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 



344. 

In deep eiffidtian. 

1. Full of trembling expectation. 
Feeling much, and fearing more. 

Mighty God of my salvation, 
I thy timely aid implore. 

2. Suff 'ring Son of man, be near me. 
In my sufferings to sustain ; 

Byithy sorer griefs to cheer me, — 
By thy more thKn mortal pain. 

3. By thy most severe temptation 
In that dark Satanic hour ; 

By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power. 

4. By thy fainting in the garden. 
By thy dreadflil death, I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon ; 
Take my sins and fears away. 
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Hodento. ^ FINE. 
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1. Come, thou Fotmt of eye-ry blessing, Tuine my heart to sing thy grace: ) 
Streams of mer-cy, ne-yer ceasing, Call for songs of loud -est praise. \ 

FINE. 
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Fndse the mount — ^I'mfiz'dupon it; Mount of thy re -deeming loye! 




Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by flaming tongues a-boye : 

D. c. 




346. 

BUharto hath the Lord heated ut. 
2, Here 1 11 raise mine Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Bafely to arriye at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of Ood ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

interposed his precious blood. 

3. ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Pm constrainM to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to^hee: 
Ftone to wander, Lora, I feel it^— 

Prone to leaye the God I loye ; 
Here 's my heart, take and seal it ; 

JSeitl it for th/ courts aboye. 



346. 

Tht dying ClknsHan, 

1. Happy soul, thy days are ending, 
All ihj mourning days below ; 

Go, — ^the angel guards attencUng,—- 

To the sight of Jesus go. 
Waiting to receiye thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Sayiour stands aboye; 
Sho^rs the purchase of his merit, 

Beaches out the crown of loye. 

2. Struggle through thy latest pasaion. 
To thy great Bedeemer's breast ; 

To his uttermost salyation, 

To his eyerlasting rest. 
For the joy he sets before thee 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to liye a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 



EABTHLT JOTS RENOUNCED. 
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S47. 

Wotidljf plecuum rmommeed, 

1. Tain are all terrestrial pleasures ; 
Mix'd with dross the purest gold; 

Seek ire then for heayenlj treasures, — 
Treasures never waxing old. 

Ijet our best affections centre 
On the things around the throne : 

There no thief can ever enter; 
Moth and rust are there unknown. 

2. Earthly joys no longer please us ; 
Here would we renounce them all ; 

Seek our only rest in Jesus, — 
Him our l)ord and Master calL 

Faith, our lan^id spirits cheering, 
Points to brighter worlds above ; 

Bids us look for his appearing ; 
Bids us triumph in his lore. 

3. May our light be always burning, 
And our loins be girded round. 

Waiting for our Lord's returning, — 
Longing for the welcome sound. 

Thus Uie Christian life adorning, 
Never need we be afiraid. 

Should he come at night or morning, 
Early dawn, or evening shade. 



34a 

The SpiriPs qukkming ti^tunoef . 

I. Come, thou everlasting Spirit, 

Bring to evenr thankful mind 
All the Saviour's dying merit, 

All his sufif 'rings for mankind: 
True recorder of his passion. 

Now the living faith impart ; 
Now reveal his great salvation 

Unto every faithful heart 



2. Come, thou "VHtness of his dying; 

Come, Remembrancer divine ; 
I<et us feel thy power applying 

Christ to every soul, and mine ; 
Let us groan thine inward groaning ; 

Look on JSim we pierced, and grieve ; 
All partake the grace atoning, — 

AU the sprinkled blood reioeiTa. 

I 



849. 

l%e neto crtatian. 

1. Love divine, all love ezcelline, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

AU thy fidthful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, — 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 

Enter every trembHng heart. 

2. Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit 
Lito every troubled breast ; 

Let us aU in thee inherit ; 

Let us find that second rest. 
Finish now thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy greaA salvaHon, 

Perfectly restored in thee. 

360. 

Ood it round eocft fta6<taMofi. 
Bound each habitation hovMng, 

See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a cov'ring. 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
He who gives us daily manna, 

He who listens when we cry. 
Let him hear the loud Hosanna 

Rising to his throne on high. 

8SL 

Adoration, 
May I love thee and adore thee, 

thou bleeding, dying Lamb ; - 
Teach my heart to bow before thee. 

Kindle there a sacred flame. 
Teach me what I am by nature. 

How to lift my thoughts on high ; 
Teach me, thou great Creator, 

How to live, and how to die ! 

362. 

ZHtmiMtum, 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blesring; 

Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding. 

Let our faith and love increase ; 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to thee our hearts we raise : 
When we reach our blissftil station, 

Then we '11 f^ve thee nobler praise. 
HaUeli^ahl 
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J9 • BUB, I my oross haye ta-ken, All to leaye and fol - low thee ; 
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3ia-ked, poor, de-spised, for-sa-ken, Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
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1. Jesns, I my cross have taken, 
AU to leare and follow thee ; 

leaked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt he. 

Perish eyery fond ambition, 
All I 'ye sought, or hoped, or known, 

Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heayen are still my own. 

2. Jjet the world despise and leaye me, 
They haye left my Sayiour too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceiye me, 
Then art not like them untrue ; 

And while thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, loye, and might ; 

Foes may hate, and Mends disown me ; 
Show thy face and all is bright 



363. 

Zeavinff aU to foUov) Jetui, 



3. Go then, earthly fame and treasure, 
Come disaster, scorn, and pain, 

In thy seryice pain is pleasure. 
With thy favour, loss is gain. 

I haye call'd thee, Abba, Father, 
I haye set my heart on thee ; 

Storms may howl, and clouds may ga- 
AU must work for good to me. fther, 

4. Haste thee on from graoe to glory, 
Arm'd by faith, and wing'd by prayer, 

Heayen's eternal day 's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition. 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



DISCIPLE. [GoimmrBDj 
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Pe - rish eve - ry fond am^ln-tion, All Vyq sought, or hoped, or known, 
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Yet how rich is my con - di-tion, God and heayen are still my owft. 
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364. 

For the dedication ^a Stamen!' s Bdhd, 



1. Thon, who on the whirlwind ridest, 
At whose word the thunder roars, 

,Who in migesty presidest 

O'er the oceans and their shores ; 
From those shores and from the ocean, 

We, the children of the sea, 
Come to offer our devotion, 

And to give this house to thee. 

2. When, for business on great waters, 
. We go down to sea in ships. 

And our weeping sons and daughters 
Hang, at parting, on our lips ; 

This our Bethel shall remind us 
That Jehoyah heareth prayer. 

And that those we leave behind us 
Are thy faithAil Church's care. 



3. When in port, each day that's holy 
To this house we 'U press in throngs; 

When at sea, with spirit lowly. 
We 11 repeat its sacred son^s. 

Outwaid bound, shall we, in sadness, 
Lose its flag behind the seas ; 

Homeward bound, we '11 greet with glad- 
Its first floating on the breeze, [ness 

4. Homeward bound ! — ^with deep emotion. 
We remember. Lord, that life 

Is a voyage o'er an ocean 

Heaved by many a tempest's strife. 
Be thy statutes so engraven 

On our hearts and minds, that we, 
Anch'ring in death's quiet haven, 

All may make our home with thee. 
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Onoe a -gain we come before thee, God of mer-cy — God of love, ) 
And with grateftd hearts adore thee, For thy blessings from a - bove. ) 
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Earnest thanks from each ascending, While we worship at thy feet 
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See onr lit -tie cir-cle bend-ing, All nn-bro-ken all oom-plete, 
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366. 

Jfumki, an returning from ajoumty, 

1. Once again we come before thee, 
God of mercy — God of love, 

And with grateftil hearts adore thee, 
For thy blessings from above. 

See our little circle bending, 
All unbroken, all complete ; 

Kamest thanks from each ascending, 
IVhile we worship at thy feet 

2. Friends and loved ones we committed 
To thy ever- watchful care, 

And thy kindness unremitted 
Came in answer to our prayer. 

Here in safety. Lord, we meet them. 
And our hearts unite once more ; 

Let us, while we kindly greet them, 
Fervently thy Name adore. 



3. While away from those that love ns, 

Thou hast been our shield and guide^ 
Mercy's hand, beneath — above us. 

And about on either Side — 
Kept our trembling limbs from fallings 

Kept our bodies from disease ; 
And through dangers most appalling, 

Brought us to our homes in peace. 

366. 

DoaeoUigy. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above, — 
Authoi^' of the new creation, — 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah ^ve. 
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1. Come, je lin-nen, poor and needy, Weak and wpnnd-ed, sick and tore! 
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He IS wm-ing : 
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367. 



The iit9iUUion, 



2. Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 
God's free bounty glorify ; 

True belief and true repentance, — 
Every pprace that brings you nigh,—- 

Without money 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3. Let not conscience make you linger; 
Nor of fitness fondly drean^ ; 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel ^our neea of him : 

This ne ^ives you,— 
'Tis the Spint*s glimm'ring beam. 

4. Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by &e fall ; 
If you tarry till you *ro better, 
X on will never come at all ; 

Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesns came to calL 



5. Agonizing in the garden 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies ; 

On the bloody tree behold him 1 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

It is finished!— 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

6. Lo I the' incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him,— venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7. Saints and angels, join'd in coneert^ 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may do the same. 
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ZION. 8ft 78. &4. 



▲ndanto. 







T. HASTINGS. 
By pwrmiasioo. 
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1. Guide me, 

I am weak- 



ttou great Je - ho - vah, Pil-erim thro* this barren land : j -o^^ ^f 
iak — ^but thou art mighty ; Hold me with thy powerful hand : j . 
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heaven, Feed me till I want no more, — ^Bread of heaven. Feed me till I want no more. 
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398. 

The pngrimU guide and fftuirdian, 

2. Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
■ Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong DeUy'rer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

8. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 

Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



369. 

For the SpiriVs if^fiuenoa. 

1. Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit ; 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 

Baise the weak, — the hungry feed; 
From the gospel 

Now supply thy people's need. 

2. may all enjoy the blessing 
Which thy word 's designed to give ; 

Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive, 

And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 




BEJ0ICIN6 IN CHBIST. 
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sea 

Bar enemiet confounded, 

1. Zion stands with hills surroanded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 

All her foes shall be confounded, 
Thongh the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, — 
What a faTour'd lot is thine ! 

I 

2. Every hnman tie may perish ; 
Friend to Mend unfaitnful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3. In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

God is with thee, — > 
God, thine everlasting light 

36L 

BdUeltijah. 
1. thou God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin ; 
Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Whojliast died my heart to win, 

I will praise thee : 
Where shall I thy pridse begin? 

2. Though unseen, I love the Saviour ; 
He hath brought salvation near ; 

Manifests his pardoning favour; 
And when Jesus doth appear, 

Soul and body 
Shall his glorious image bear. 

3. While the angel choirs are crying,— 
Glory to the great I AM, 

I with them will still be vying, — 
< Glory ! glory to the Lamb I 
how precious 
Is the sound of Jesujs' name ! 

i. Angels now are hov'ring round 
Unperoeived amid the throng ; 

Wondering at the love* that crown'd us, 
Olad to join the holy song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love: and praise to Christ belong! 



368. 

Behold, He comethi 

1. Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints, attencUng, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah I 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2. Every eye shall now behold him 
Robed in dreadftil migesty ; 

Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and naird him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3. All the tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears; 

Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransom'd worshippers ; 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars. 

4. Tea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 

Saviour, take the power and gloiy ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known : 

Jah I Jehovah ! 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

363. 

Ibr the fidnesi if peace and joy. 

1. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peaoe ; 

Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2. Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruitn of thy salvation 
III our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3. So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 



I 



158 




s — s 



1 



OLIPHANT. 8fl.78.&4. 



Subject from 6AIL0T. 
Arranged by L. MASOK. 
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In thy name, Lord, as - sembling, We, thy people, now draw near: 
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T^ach ag to re -joice with trembling; Speak, and let thy seryants hear: 




364. 

JBktvenZy /oy oinXicipaitA. 

1. In thy name, Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near : 

Teach ns to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear : 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2. While onr days on earth are lengthened, 
Biay we give them, Lord, to thee : 

Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthened, 
Blay we mn, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3. There, in wonihip purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shaU adore ; 

Sharing then m rapture greater 
Than they could oonoeive before: 

Full eigoymont,— 
Full and p^re, forever more. 



366. 

it U finished, 

1. Hark ! the voice of love and merpy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 

See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky; 

It is finish'd;— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2. It is finish'd I what pleasure 
Do these precious words atford! 

Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord : 

It is finish'd :— 
Saints, the dying words record. 

S. Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs { 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 

All on earth, and all in heaven, ... 
Join to praise Immanuel's nanie^lr ' 

It is finished:— 
Qlory to the bleeding Lamb. 
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HeAT with meek-nesB, — ^Hear irith meek-nesa, Hear thy word with 



i 



I 




god - \y fear, — Hear thy word with god - ly fear. 
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Wbttkip the neiihicm Saviour, 

1. Angels, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 

Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ, the new-bom king. 

2. Shepherds, in the field abiding. 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ, the new-born king. 

3. Sages, leave your contemplations, — 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations ; 
Ye'^aye seen his natal star : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ, the aew-bora king. 



4. Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ, the new-bom king. 

5. Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 

Justice now revokes the sentence, — 
Mercy calls you, — ^break your chains : 

Come and worship, — ' 
Worship Christ, the new-bom ^ing* 

367. 

JDooBciogf. 
Great Jehovah ! we adore thee,—- 

God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in one. 
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PORTLAND, 8s. [double.] wm. h. oaklbt. 

From the Devotional Harmonist, by permiaiipo. 




A • way with our sor - row and fear, We soon shall re - cot - er our home ; 
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The oi - fy of aaiata shall ap-pear, — The day of e - ter - ni - ty come. 




868. 

99k« Aeatenly JenuaUm, 

1. Away with our sorrow and fear» 
We soon shall recover our home ; 

The city of saints shall appear, — 

The day of eternity come. 
From estiih. we shall quickly remoye, 

And mount to our native abode ; 
The house of our Father above, — 

The palace of angels and God. 

2. Our mourning is all at an end, 
When, raised by the life-giving Word, 

We see the new city descend, 
Adom'd as a bride for her Lord : 

The city so. holy and clean. 
No sorrow can breathe in the air : 

No gloom of affliction or sin ; 
No shadow of evil is there. 



3. By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here : 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear; 
Immovably founded in grace. 

She stands as she ever hath stood. 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

369. 

JmTnuUibiUtjf. 

This, this is the God we adore. 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend, 
Whose love is as great as his power. 

And neither knows measure nor end : 
^Tis Jesus, the first and the lai^^ 

Whose Spirit shall guide us saf^aoioe ; 
We '11 praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that 's to come. 



PORTLAND. [coNxiNraDj 
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From earth we shfill quickly xe-moye, And mount to our na - tive a - bode ; 
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The house of our Fa-tber a-t>ove, — The pa -lace of an-gel8andCK)cL 




370. 

Longing for MtiU etoter eommunion, 

1. Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart, 

For closer communion I pine ; 

I long to reside where thou art : 
The pasture I languish to find, 

Where all, who their Shepherd obey« 
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, 

And screened firam the heat of the day. 

2. 'Tie there, with the lambs of thy flock. 
There only, I coyet to rest ; 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 

^is tli^pe I wduld always abide, 
jver a moment depart, — 

Conce£^/in the cleft of thy side, 
Bteniaily held in thy heart. 



871. 

Unriumphemi 4eath <^ a brother. 

1. Weep not for a brother deceased $ 
Our loss is his infinite gain ; 

A soul out of prison released. 
And freed from its bodily chain ; 

With songs let us follow his ^ight. 
And mount with his spirit above, 

Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 

2. Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Outflying the tempest and wind ; 

His rest he hath sooner obtainM, 
And left his companions behind. 

Still toss'd on a sea of distress. 
Hard toiling to make the blest shore. 

Where all is assurance and peace. 
And sorrow and 0in are no mor& 
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AUGUSTA. 8b. cdouble.] l. Thompson. 

From the Devotioniftl HwrmoiuBt, bjr immiaiioB. 
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How nappj the sorrowful maii,Whose sorrow is sent from a-bove ! ) 
Indulged with a yi - sit of pain, — Chastised by om-ni - po-tent loye ; ) 
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And God he in heaven shall bless, That er - er he suf-fer'd be - low. 
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The Au-thor of all his dis-tress He coi 
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all his difr-tress He comes by af- fllc-tion to know, 
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372. 

M^ppinuf of tkim wAom Ood eorrtetUh, 

1. How happy the sorrowful man, 
Whose sorrow is sent from above ! 

Indulged with a visit of pain, — 
Chastised by omnipotent love ; 

The Author of all his distress 
He comes by affliction to know, 

And God he in heaven shall bless. 
That ever he suffered below. 

2. Thus, thus may I happily grieve, 
And bear the intent of his rod ; 

The marks of adoption receive,— 
The strokes of a merciful God : 

With nearer access to his throne, 
My burden of folly confess ; 

The cause of my miseries own, 
And cry for an answer of peaoe. 



878. 

Applying to Gad in affiidtkn, 
1. Father of mercies, on me, 

On me, in affliction bestow 
A power of applying to thee, — 

A sanctified use of my wo : 
I would, in a spirit of prayer. 

To all thy appointments submit ; 
The pledge of my happiness bear, 

And joyfully die at thy feet. 

2. Then, Father, and never till then, 

I all the felicity prove. 
Of living a moment in pain, — 

Of dying in Jesus's love: 
A sufferer here with my Lord, 

With Jesus above I sit down; 
Beceive an eternal reward. 

And glory obtain in a czowa. 



DESIBII6 TO DEPAIT. 
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874. 

JBnau'fif* ^irfiiA ttaiirUif. 
1. Insinrer and Hearer of prajer, 

Thou Shepherd and Guardian divine, 
Mjr all to thy covenant care 

I, sleeping or wakingi resign. 
While thou art ay shield and my son, 

The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my minntes roll on, 

They l>ring me hut neaz^^ to thee. 



2. A sot'reign Protector I have* 

Unseen, yet forever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithftd to save, — 

Almighty to rule and command. 
Thy ministering spirits descend 

To watch, while thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of salvation to keep. 



3. Their worship no interval knows ; 

Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And while they protect my repose, 

niey chant to the praise of my King. 
I, too, at the season ordain'd, 

Their chorus forever shall Join ; 
And love and adore, without end. 

Their faithful CnMitor and mine. 



876. 

Having a desirt to depart. 
1. 1 long to behold him arrayM 

With glory and light firom above; 
The King in his beauty displayed, — 

His beauty of holiest love : 
I languish and sigh to be there. 

Where Jesus hath fixM his abode; 
when shall we meet in the air, 

And fly to the mountain of Qod ! 



% With him I on Zion shall stand, 

For Jesus hath spoken the word; 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 

Survey by the Ught of my Lovd: 
But, w:hen on thy boeom reclined. 

Thy face I am strengthen^ to see, 
My fiilness of rapture I find, — 

My heaven of heavens in thee. 

11 



8w Hew happy the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel« 

No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 
Physician of souls, unto me 

Forgiveness and holiness gtf9 ; 
And then from the body set- free, 

And then to the city receive. 



87& 

-^Amd toUwith ChrUt, wMeh it pxr better. 
L niien shall we sweetly remove, 

when shall we enter our rest,-^ 
Betum to the Zion above. 

The mother of spirits distressed ; — 
That city of God die great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more, 
Where saints our Immanuel sing. 

And oherub and seraph adore? 



2. But angels themselves cannot tell 

The joys of that holiest place. 
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face : 
When, caught in the rapturous flame. 

The sight beatific they prove ; 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 

Enjoying the beams of his love. 



8. Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer 

We long thy appearing to see, 
Besign'd to the burden we bear. 

But longing to triumph with thee : 
^is good at thy word to be here ; 

'T is better in thee to be gone, 
And see thee in glory appear, 

And rise to a share in thy throne. 



877. 

ne grave dieairmed ef Ue ierrert. 
No terror has death, or the grave, 

To those who believe in the Lord— 
Who know the Redeemer can save. 

And lean on the faith of his word : 
While ashes to ashes, and dust 

We give unto dust, in our gloom, 
The light of jMblvation we trust, 

Which hangs like a lamp in the tomb. 
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Arranged ft>r ibis work, 
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1., How tedious and tasteless ilie hours When Jesus no longer I see! ) 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers,HaTe all lost their sweetness to me ; ) 
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But when I am happy in Him, December's as pleasant as. May. 
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The midsummer sun shines but dim, The fields striye in rain to look gaj ; 



D. c. 




378. 

JU-amfflciency of Jenu, 
2. His Name yields the richest perfume. 

And sweeter than music his Toice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 

And makes all within me rejoice : 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal^o happy as I, — 

My summer would last all the year. 

8. Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While blest with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

Jf Jeaua would dwell with me there. 



4. My Lord, if indeed I am thine. 

If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine ? 

And why are my winters so long? 
drive these dark clouds from my sky; 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or take me to thee up on high. 

Where winter and clouds are no more. 

879. 

FoUctoing the Lamb, 
What now is my object and aim ? 

What now is my hope and desire? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 

And after his image aspire : 
My hope is all centred in thee ; 

I trust to recover thy love ; 
On earth thy salvation to see, 

And then to eigoy it above. 
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1. Where is the Sairiour now, Whose imileB I oaee possess'd ? Till he return I bow, By 
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hesrvy grief oppressed : My days of hap - pi - ness are gone, And I am 
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380. 

Suking ruUratim. 

2. Where can the mbomer go, 
And tell his tale of grief ? 

Ah; who can soothe his wo. 
Ah, who can gire relief? 
Earth cannot heal the wounded breast, 
Or give the troubled consdenoe rest. 

3. Jesus, thy smiles impart; 
My gracious Lord, return. 

Bind up my broken heart. 
And bid me cease to mourn : 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee. 
And peace and heaven be fbund in thee. 
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ROWLEY. 6b ifti. 




1. Come, let its as - cend, My eom-pan-ion and friend, To a taste of the 
S. Who in Je - «its con- fide, We are bold to out - ride The storms of af- 
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ban-qnet a-bove: If thy heart be as mine, If for Je-sns it jAne, Comenp 
flic - tion beneath ; With the prophet we soar To the hea-Ten-ly shore, And out* 
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in - to the cha-riot of love,— Come tip in - to the eha-riot of love< 
fly all the ar - rows of -de^th,— And ont^y all the ar- rows of death. 
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3. By fkith we are come 
To our permanent home ; 

By hope we the rapture imprOTC : 
By lore we still rise, 
And look down on the skies, 

For the heaven of heavens is lore. 



38L 

5. What a raptnrons song. 
When the glorified throne 

In the «pirit of harmony jom \^ 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, Toices, and lyres, 

Ai^ the burden is, — ^Hlercy divine t 



4. Who on earth can conceive 

How happy we live, 
In the palace of God the great Kingt 

What a concert of praise, 

When our Jesus's grace 
The whole heavenly company sing I 



6. Hallelujah, they cry. 
To the King of the sky,— 

To the great everlasting I AK{ 
To the Lamb that was slain. 
And tiiat liveth«giiin,^- 

HsUeli^ah to God and the Lamb I 
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1. how hap-py are they, Who the Sa-Tvw o - bey, And have 
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laid up their treasure arboTe ; Tongue can ne-Ter ex-preea Theaweet 
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com - fort and peace Of • sool in its ear - )i - est love. 




382. 

Jag qf the yciifmg convert. 



2. That sweet eomfort was mine, 

When the fayour divine 
Ireoeived through the blood of the Lamb; 

When my heart first belieTod, 

What a joy I reoeiyed,— > 
What a heaTen in Jesus's name \ 



3. T was a heaven below 

My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels oould do nothing more 

Than to fall at his feet. 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of mnem adcwe^ 



4. Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song : 

that all his salvation might see;; 
He hath loved me, I cried^ 
He hath suffered and died. 

To redeem even rebels Uke me. 



ff. the rapturous height 

Of that holy deUght 
Which I f^lt in the life-giving blood ; 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I was perfeetly blest. 
As if fiU'd with the ftilneta of God. 
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Slow. I From the Derotional Harmonist, by peraussioB. 
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1. Je-Bus, let thy pi - tying eye Gill back a wand-'ring sheep; 
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2. Sa-Yiour, Prmoe, enthroned a - 1 
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False to thee, like Pe - ter, I Would fain like Pe - ter weep. 

i — r^-r4 



^^^^^ 




Ere me, through thy dy - ing loye, The hum - ble con - tnte heart : 
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388. 

jBumUUsf and contrition, 
3. For thine own compassion's sake, 

The gracious wonder show ; 
Cast my sins behind thy back, 

And wash me white as snow : 
If thy bowels now are stirr'd, 

If now I do myself bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

384. 

OonUnnud.^lfu Tuari broken, 
1. Sayiour, see me from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
life, and happiness, and love. 

Drop from thy gracious eye : 
Speak the reconciUng word, 

.And let- thy mercy melt me down ; 



Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

2. Look, as when thine eye pursued 
The first apostate man, — 

Saw him welt'ring in his blood, 

And bade him rise again : 
Speak my paradise restored ; 

Redeem me by thy grace alone ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3. Look as when thy languid eye 
Was closed that we might lire ; 

Father, (at the point to die 
My Saviour pray'd,) forgive! ' 

Surely with that dying word 
He turns, and looks, and cries, — T is 

0, my bleeding, loving Lord, fdone I 
Th^a break 'St my heart of alUaai^ 




PENITENCE. [coifmraD.] 



16T 

(7s 







Let me be by grace restored ; On me be all long^sufTring shown ; 
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Give what I have long implored, A por-tion of thy grief unknown : 
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Turn and look up - on me; Lord, And break m j heart of stone. 



Tvan and Took ud - on me. Lord. And break my heart of stone. 



and look up - on me» Lord, And break my heart of stone. 







886. 

DeUrvUfud to know nothing but 

1. Vain, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature good : 

Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 

2. Other knowledge I disdain ; 
'T is all but vanity : 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, — r 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless wo 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 



Jesut and him erwijUd. 

3. Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 

This is all my happiness. 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

4. Here will I set up my rest ; 
My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart : 
Whither should a sinner go ? 

His wounds for me stand open wide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

Ajid Jesus crucified. 
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1. To thee, our God and Sa - yioar, Oar hearts ex - iilt - ing spring, 
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2. Soon as the mom with ro - ses Be • decks the dew -y east, 
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Be - joi - cing in thy fa- yohr, Thoti er - er - last -ing King: 




And when the snn re - po - ses Up - on the o - cean's Inreast ; 




sse. 

JBxuUing in the favour <^ Odd, 
8. By thee through life supported, 

We pe.ss the dangerous road. 
By heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There oast our crowns before thee. 

Our toils and conflicts o'er, 
And day and night adore tiiee, 

Forever, evermore. 

387. 

Gratia praiu, 
1. We bring no gUtt'ring treasures. 

No gems from earth's deep mine ; 
We come, with simple measures. 

To chant thy love divine. 
Children, thy favours sharing, 

Their voice of thanks wouM raise ; 



Father, accept our off 'ring. 
Our song of grateful praise. 

2. The dearest gift of Heaven, 
Love's written word of truth, 

To us is early given, 

To guide our steps in youth ; 
We hear the wondrous story. 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 

From sin and sorrow free. 

3. Redeemer! grant thy blessing! 
1 teach us how to pray, 

That each, i;hy fear possessing. 

May tread life's onward way ; 
Then where the pure are dwelling 
A We hope to meet again, 
And sweeter numbers swelling, 
. Forever praise thy Name. 
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We 11 oe - le-brate thy glo - ry With all the saints a - bore ; 
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Our Toioe in sup - pli - ca - tion, Je - ho - vah, thou shalt hear ; 
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And tell the won - drous sto - ry Of thy re-deem-ing love. 
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grant ns thy sal - va - tion, And be thou ev - er near. 
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1. Hail, to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the tinie appointed. 

His reign on earth begun \ 
He comes to break oppression,- 

To set the captiTe free ; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 



88& 

glory of hit kinffdom. 

3. He shall descend like showers 

Upon the flruitftil earth. 
And loTe and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to yalley flow. 



2. He comes, with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing,— 

Their darkness turn to light, — 
Whose souls, condemn'd and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 



4. To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily tows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand forever, 

That name to us is Love. 
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The morning light is breaking, The darkness dis - ap- pears; 
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The sons of earth are wa - king To pen - i - ten - tial tears : 



889. 

The liffhi dawnt. 



1. The morning light is breaking, 
The darkness disappears ; 

The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion^s war. 

2. Bich dews of grace come o'er ns, 
In many a gentle shower ; 

And brighter scenes before us, 
Are opening erery hour : 

Each cry to Heaven going, 
Abundant answers brings, 

And heavenly gales are blowing. 
With peace upon their wings. 
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3. See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love ! 

And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above : 
While sinners now confessing. 

The gospel call obey. 
And seek the Saviour's blessings 

A nation in a day. 

4. Blest river of salvation. 
Pursue thy onward way ; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant meet their home ; 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim the Lord has come. 



MORNING LIGHT. [coNTmum.! 



171 




^ttifti 





f=r=f=PT^ 



Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean, Brings ti -dings from a - far, 
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Of ^a-tions in com - mo - tion, Fre-pared for Zi - on's war. 
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3V ay qfihe 

1. From Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Boll down their golden sand ; 

From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to delirer 
Their land from error's chain. 

2. What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



Ttealhm, 
8. Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! — salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name. 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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I. Though troubles as - baiI, and dan-gers affright, Tho' friends should all 
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2. The birda, irithottt bam or storehouse, are fed; From them let us 
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faili and f oes all u - nite, Yet one thing se - oures us, vhat- 



kam to trust for our bread: His slants what is fit -ting shall 
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ey * «r be • tide. The promise as-sures us, — ^The Lord wiU pro-iide. 
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ne'er be de - nied, So long as 'tis irritten,— The Lord will pro-Tide. 
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IK GHBIST IS HELP. ITS 

89L 

The Lord wM provide. 
8. When Satan appears to eOop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we tnomph by faith; 
He cannot take from us ^though oft he has toied) 
The heartKsheering promise,— o^e Lord will proTide. 

4. He tells us we 're weak,-~our hope is in rain; 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall* obtain : 
But when such suggestions our graces haye tried. 
This answers all questions, — ^The Lord will pronde. 

5. No strength of onr own, nor goodness we claim-: 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's Name ; 

In this our strong power for safety we hide ; 
The Lord is our power, — ^The Lord will proTide. 

6. When life sinks apace, and death is in yiew, 
The word of his grace shall comfort us through : 
Not fearing or <doubting, with Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting, — ^The Lord will proyide. 

892. { 

Aoee, power, and love. 

1. All thanks to the Lamb, who giyes us to meet : 
His loye we proclaim, his praises repeat : 

We own him our Jesus, continually near, 
To pardon and bless us, and perfect us he^ 

2. In him we haye peace, in him we haye power, 
Bresenred hy his grace throughout the dark hour ; 
In all our temptation he keeps us, to proye 

His utmost salyation, his fulness of loye. 

8. Pronounce the glad word, sjad bid us be free.: 
Ah t hast tiiou not, Lord, a blessing for me ? 
The peace thou hast giyen, this moment impart, 
And open thy heayen, Loye, in my heart. 

893. 

99te Tuavenliy J^ttem. 
1. Appointed by thee, we meet in thy name, 
And meekly i^gree to follow the Lamb ; 
To trace thy example, the world to disdain^ 
And constantly trample on pleasure and pain. 

2. what shall we do our Sayiour to loye ? 
To make us anew, come. Lord, from aboye: 
The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness giye ; 
Glye us the salyation of all that belieye. 

8. Jesus I appear ; no longer delay, 
To sanctify here, and bear us away ; 
The end of our meeting on earth let us 
Triumphant^ sitting in glory with thee. 
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THE MERCY-SEAT. 11, 10, 11, 10. b. wbbbk. 
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con-so-lat^, wherever ye lan-gi^sh; Gome to the 



Fintt^me withoat, 
I MCODid tiOM witk Tenor and Ban. 
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here tell your angnish ; — Earth has no sorrow that Hearen cannot heaL 






394. 

JEisrfft TUm no *^nrow that Beavm oannat heal. 
1. Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish ; 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish ;- 

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 

2; Joy of the desolate, light of the straying; 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,^- 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, — 

Earth has no sorrow that Heayen cannot cure. 

3. Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above ; 

Gome to the feast of lore ; come, ever knowing-^ 
Eajrth has nt> sorrow but Heaven can rraioYe. 
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THE DAWN. 11,10,11,10. 
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1. Bright-est and best of the sons of thd mom-ing, Dawn'<m our 
Star of the East, the ho - ri - zon a - dorning, Guide where the 

An • gtls • ■ dore bim, in < unm-ber re - olining, — ^Ma - ker, and 
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t'Xt'^'-del-er 11°' Sfd* j 2- ^old on hi, era-die the 
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Mon-arcb^ and Sa-yiour, of alL 



J FINE. 



£=*£=£=£ 



m 




1=1^ 



D. C. 







, dew-drops are shining ; Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
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395. 

3. Say, shall we yield him, in costly derotion, 
Odours of Eden and off 'rings divine ? 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 

4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would his fayour secure f 

Bicher by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
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TENHAM. 10,5,11. 
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L Gome, let ns a - new 
His a - do - ra - Ue will 
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our joar-nej pur - 
let us glad • ly ful - fil, 
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lonnd with the year, — ^BoU round with the year, And ney - er stand still till the 
ta - leuts improte, — ^And our ta - lents im-prove, By the pa-tience of hope, and the 
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Has - ter ap-pear, — ^And ney - er stand still till the Mas - ter ap • pear, 
la - hour of love, — ^By the patience of hope, and the la -hour of love. 
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396. 

SmemA fideUtfi ond seal. 
2. Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fuffitive moment refases to stay. 
The arrow is flown, — the moment is gone ; 

l!he millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

S. that each, in the day of His coming, may say, — 

I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didhst give me to do. 
O that each from his Lord may receive the glad word,— 

Well and faithfully done I 
Enter into my joy, a^d sit down on my throne. 
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L I would not lire al-way; I ask not to BtajWlkerefltoimaf-ter 
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storm rises dark o'er the way ; llie few la - rid mornings that dawn on ns 
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here Are e-nough for life's Joys, fUl e-nouj^ for its cheer. 
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I wonML not Uvt oZieay. 
2. 1 would not liye alway ; no — ^welcome the tomb I 
^noe Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its g^oom : 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise, 
To hiul him in triumph desoending the skies. 

3. Who, who would liye alway, away from his God-* 
Away from yon heayen, that blissful abode, 
Where riyers of pleasure flow bright o'er the plains, 
And the noontide of glory etermuly reigns? 

4. There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Theirv3&viour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of t^e soul. 

12 
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EXPOSTULATION, lis. 




1. Otnmye. Otnmye. for why wiU ye die ? { SJ^^j^^^^^y^^e 







Bpu'rit^ JygcLmi!}^^"*-«*l*'^^*^*-^'^8 ^ wel-come you home. 







398. 

TF%y was ye die/ 

2. How vain the delusion, that while you delay, 
Your hearts will grow better by staying away ! 
Gome wretched, come starving, come just as you be, 
While streams of salvation are flowing so free. 

3. And now Christ is ready your souls to receive, 
why will you not the glad message believe ? 
If sin be your burden, why will you not come ? 

'T Is you He makes welcome, he bids you come home. 

4. In riches or pleasures what can you obtain 
To soothe your affliction,.or banish your pain ; 
To bear up your spirit, when summon'd to die, 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on high f 

5. Why will you be starving or feeding on air ? 
There 's mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare : 
If still you are doubting, make trial and see. 
And prove that his mercy is boundless and fre^ 

6. Come give us your hand, and the Saviour your heart. 
And, trusting in Heaven, we never shall part : 

0, how can we leave you ? Why will you not come ? 
We '11 journey together, and soon be at home. 
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60 WATCH AND PRAY." 
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From Siiiritoal Songs, by permtanon. 
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1. Go watch and praj ; thou canst not tell How near thine hour may be ; ) 
Thoii canst not know how soon the bell May toll its notes for thee : ( 
Iff 



2. Fond youth, while ftree from blip^hting care. Does thy firm pulse beat high ? I 
Do nope's glad yi--sions, bright and fair, Di - late be - fore thine eye ? ) 
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Death's count -less snares be - set - - 



thy way: Frail child of 
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dust, go watch and pray. 




dust| go Watch and pray. 
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399. 

*' Go watch and pray." 

3. Ambition, stop thy panting breath ; 
Pride, sink thy lifted eye : 

Behold, the caverns dark with death 

Before yOu open lie ! 
The heavenly warning now obey. 
Yd sons of pride, go watch and pray. 

4. Thou aged man ! life's wintry storm 
' Hath sear'd thy vernal bloom : 

With trembling limbs and wasting form, 

Thou 'rt bending o'er the tomb : 
And can vain hope lead thee astray? 
Go, weary pilgrim^ watch and pray. 
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SWEET HOME. lis. 




*Mxd scenes of con - fa - sion, and crea - tore corn-plaints, How sweet to my 
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toxd is com - mn -r nion with saints I To find at the Itan-qaet of 




400. 

At home in Oupmenoe qfJetut. 

1. 'Mid Bcenes of oonfofflon and creature compliunts, 
How sweet to my soul is communion with saints I 
To find at the banquet of mercy there 's room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home ! 

Prepare me, dear Siftviour, for glory, my home. 

2. An alien fix>m (}od, and. a stranger to grace, 

I wandered through earth, its gay pleasures to trace : 
In the pathway of sin I continued to roam. 
Unmindful, alas ! that it led me from home. 
Home, home, &o. 

3. The pleasures of earth I hare seen fade away ; 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay ; 
But pleasures more lasting, in Jesus are giTen, 
Salyation on earth, and a mansion in heayeiu 

Home, home, &c. ; 

4. Allure me no longer, ye fiEtlse, glowiag oharma } 
The Sayiour inyites me, I '11 go to his arms ; 

At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, 
there may I feast with his children at home ! 
Homie, home, &Q. 
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mercy there 'groom, And feel in the pretence of Je - bub at home 
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home, sweet, sweet home ! Pre - pare me, dear Saylour, for glo - ry , my home. 
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401. 

The aainVi home in the hoBom qf Jetut, 

1. ^id scenes of affliction, with sorrow oppress'd. 
How oft haye I sigh'd for the season of rest ; 

When no more in this wilderness world I shall roam, 
But find in the bosom of Jesus, a home. 
Home, home, &c 

2. No spot on this earth can gire permanent bliss ; 
No home for the stranger and pilgrim is this : 

But beyond the bright azure, the star-spangled dome, 
We '11 find in the b^om of Jesus, a liome. 
Home, home, &c. 

3. This hope cheers the prospect, that 's gloomy and drear, 
And pdnts to the hayen of rest that is near : 

there in sweet fields of delight we shall roam« 
And find in the bosom of ^esus, a home. 
■ Home, home, &c. 

4. My home is in heayen, my rest is not here ; 
Then why should I murmur when trials are near; 
Be hush'd my dark spirit; the worst that can oome, 
But shortens my journey, and hastens me home. 

Home, homei £o» 
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REDEMPTION. 128. l. Thompson. 

From the DeTotional HarmoniBt, by pennittMO. 




1. The voice or free ffraoe cries, Es-cape to the mountain: For Adam's lost race Christ hal 




grace cries, Es-cape to the mountain; For Adam's lost race Christ hath 
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o-pen'd a foui-tain : For sin and ondeanness, and eve-ry trans - gres - sion. His 
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408. 

The voice tiffrtt graoe, 
2. Now glory to God in the highest is ^ren ; 
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heayen ; 
Around the whole earth let us. tell the glad story, 
And sing of his loye, his salvation and glory. 
Hallel^]ah to the liamb, who has purchased our pardon : 
We will praise him again when we pass over Jordan. 

8. Jesus, ride on, — ^thy kingdom is glorious ; 
O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us victorious : 
Thy name shall be praised in the great c6ngregation, 
And saints shall ascribe unto thee their salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, &o. 

4. When on Zion we stand, having gain'd the blest shore, 
With our harps in our hands, we will praise evermore : 
We '11 range the blest fields on the banks of the river, 
And sing of redemption forever and ever. 
Halleliyah to the Lamb, &o* 
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Uood flows most freely in Btreams of aal-va - tion. Hal - le • la - Jah to the Lamb» who haa 
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pnrchaged our pardon: We will pndae him a -gain when we pass o - yer Jor - dan. 



i 



U 



-f- T-g i rl : 




403. 

Sone^ Lwrdt or we perUhl 
[Adapted to " Redemption," by omittingr the Chorni.] 

1. When through the torn sail the wild temptest is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker, — Saye, Lord, or we perish I 

2. Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow, — 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries, in his anguish, — Saye, Lord, or we perish I 

8. And, 0, when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is waging, 
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish ; 
Eebuke the destroyer,--Save, Lord, or we perish I 
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rms. 



T. HASTINOS. 




Obildof nn and Borrow, Fiird with dUn 



i dismay, ) Heaven thee come, While 
Wait not for to-morrow, Yield thee to -day ; ) 
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room; 
yet there*! 



Ohild of Bin and sorrow. Hear and o - bey. 
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Oome to 
1. Child of sin and sorrow, 

Fill'd with dismay, 
Wait not for to-morrow, 

Yield thee to-day ; 

Heairen bids thee come, 

While yet there 's room ; 
Child of sin and sorrow. 

Hear and obey. 



404. 

the aanumr to-dojf. 

2. Child of sin jmd sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die? 

Come, while thou eanst borrow 
Help from on high : 
Grieve not that love. 
Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Would bring thee ni(j^ 
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L Friend af-ter friend departs: Who hath not lost a friend? There 



SMIL. 66, 86, 88. ^'^ri,®'^ "»»• '^o** 

' ' By E. C. Oabblbk. 
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2. Be-yond the flight of time. Be - yond this Tale of dei^h. There 
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is no n-nion here of hearts That finds not here an end: Were 
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BQie-ly ifl some blessed clime Where life is not a breath, Nor 
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this frail world our on - 1 j rest, Living or dying, none were blest, laving or 
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liies' affeo-tion transient fireiWhose sparks fly upward to expire,Whose sparks fly 
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dy - ing, none were blest. 




up - ward to ex - pire. 
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Frimdi ttparaUdfor a fflcUMl. 

3. There is a world above. 
Where parting is unknown ; 

A whole eternity of love, 
Form'd for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4. Thus star by star declines, 
nil all are pass'd away. 

As morning high and higher shines, 
To pore and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty nigjht,— 
They hide themselves in heayen's own 
Ught 
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PRAISE. 884, 884. k. o. oAssLm. 
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Father of spi - rits I hear our prayer ; Our life, our hope, our comfort- 
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er, Our strong a - bodei 



thee our thank-ful hearts we 
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raise, And humbly, glad-ly hymn thy praise, Pre-eer - yer, God ! 
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OUB STBONG ABODE. 
406. 

3Vi5w<e qf gratitude. 
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1. Father of spirits I bear our prayer ; 
Oar life, our hope, our comforter, 

Our strong abode : 
To tbee our thankful hearts we raise, 
And humbly, gladly hymn thy praise, 

Preserver, God I 



2. Thy gentle hand hath smoothed our 
Fed and sustain'd us day by day; [way; 

In thee we move : 
may thy mercies. Lord, inspire 
Our hearts with gratitude, and fire 

Our souls with love. 



LOYEST THOF ME! Ts. 
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soul. It is the Lord ; 'T is thy Saviour, — ^hear his word ; 
2. "I de - liver'd thee when bound,And,when wounded, heai'd thy wound ; 
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Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : " Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou me? 
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, Tum'd thy dark - ness in - to liglit. 






3. <* Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Tet will I remember thee. 

4. ** Mine is an unchanging love, 
Hi^er than the heights above. 
Beeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and Mthful, strong as death. 



407. 

Oonttancj/ nf ChtriiC* love. 



5. ** Thou shalt see my gilory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?*' 

6. Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint : 
Yet I love thee and adore : 

for grace to love thee more! 
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WOODLAND. 86,886. 



N. D. OOULD. 



In exact tiiiM. 








1. There is ui hour of peaceftil rest To mourning wand*ren given ; Ijiere is a joy for 
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souls distressed, A balm for every wounded breast, — *Tis found above in beaven. 
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2. Tbere is a borne for weary souls 

By sin and sorrow driven, 
When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where st-orms arise and ocean rolls. 

And all is drear but heayen. 

8. There faith lifts up the tearless eye. 

To brighter prospects giyen ; 
And yiews the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 

4. There firagrant flowers immortal bloom. 
And joys supreme are given ; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 

Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appean the dawn of heayen. 



409. 

Sabbath eveninff' . 

1. How blest the sabbath-evening time, 
Sweet precious moments ^ven ! 

So peaceful, holy, so diylne, 
We seem almost to hear the chime 
Foretelling mom in heayen. 

2. Sweet Sabbath eve ! day after day 
In weakness we have striven; 

But strengthen^, now, we greet thy ray, 
It lights for us the narrow way 
That leads to peace in heayen. 

8. Sweet Sabbath eye ; sweet Sabbath eye ; 

Dearest of all the seyen ! 
We love thee, yet we do not grieye 
That earth's fair scenes we soon must 

For homp — our home in heayen. [leay» 
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EVENING. 86,86,88. ^^^c^o*^* 18^! 




1. Thon Lord of life, whose ten-der cure Hatli led ns on till now, ) 



Here, low-ly, at the hour of prayer, Be -fore thy throne we bow; 

^^ ^"^ ^^ ^ ^^ J '^ 
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We bless thy gracibns hand, and ]^ay For-give-ness for an - o - 
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2. With priiyer, our humble praise we 
For mercies day by day ; [bring. 

Lord, teach our hearts thy loYe to sing; 

Lord, teach us how to pray : 
All that we have we owe to thee,— . 
Thy debtors through eternity. 

3. Thou, blessed God, hast been our guide, 
Through life our guard and friend; 

Tet still, throughout life's wearied tide, 

Preserve us to the end ; 
And when this life's sad journey 's past, 
BeoeiveHis to thyself at last. 

4. Li our Redeemer's name, for all 
These* blessings we implore ; 

Prostrate, Lord, before thee fall, 

And gratefully adore : 
Bend from thy throne of earth and skies. 
And bless our evening sacrifioe. 



411. 

Sabbath mom. 

1. How calm and beautiful the mom, 
That gilds the sacred tomb, 

Where once the Crucified was bome^ 

And veil'd in midnight gloom ! 
weep no more the Saviour slain ; 
The Lord is ris'n — ^he lives again. 

2. How tranquil now the rising day t 
'T is Jesus who appears, 

A risen Lord, to chase away 

Your unbelieving feai% : 
0, weep no more your comforts slain. 
The Lord is ris'n — ^he lives again. 

3. And when the shades of evening fiUl, 
When life's last hour draws ni£^ 

If JesuS shines upon the soul. 

How blissful then to die : 
Since He is ris'n who once was slain. 
Ye die in Christ to Uve again. 
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CH«RAIi. 



PHILLIPS. 38 & 5b. 



Arranged for this work. 
By E. C. Qakblbh. 




0! how fiW6et, Friends to meet, When day's toil is 
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done! 





Cheer -fill smiles Make the whUe, Wei - come ** home, sweet home." 




412. 

Loved cna meeting at Aonw. 



1.0 1 how sweet, 

Friends to meet, 
When day's toil is done I 

Cheerful smiles 

Make the while, 
Welcome " home, sWeet home." 

2. Busy care 
Cfomes not there. 

Darkening love-lit eyes, 

When are heard 

Gentle words. 
From the lips we prize. 

3. Seek not gold; 
Gifts untold 

Cannot bliss impart : 

Love alone 

Wakes the tone, 
Making g}fid the heart 



4. Loye that guides, 
Where abides 

Joy almost divine ; 

When we say, 

Every day, 
Yes, thy will be mine. 

5, Beaming light, 
Sunshine bright, 

From the spirit land, 
Marks the hours, 
Scatt'ring flowers, 

^id the household band. 

6. " Home, sweet home :" 

Ever come 
Thoughts of heaven to me, 

When in prayer, 

Gather'd there, 
Loving ones I see. 



WHEN SHALL WE MEET AGAIN! 

Not too fut 



W. MABIE. 
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From the Devotional Harmonist, bjr germiasion. 



mot loo last. i n 

1. When shall we 'Ineet a - gain? Meet ne'er to sev-er? When will 

2. When shall love free-ly flow, Pure as life's riv-er? When shall 
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peace wreath her chain Round us for - er - er ? Our hearts will ne'er re- pose, Safe 
Bweet friendship glow, Changeless, ^or - ev - er ? Where joys ce - les- tial thrill. Where 
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net-er I 
nev-er I 



from each blast that blows. In this dark vale of woes, — ^Nev-er — no, 
bliss each heart shall fill, And fears of part - ing chill,— Nev - er— no; 



418. 

Tf%en t?kiK we mee^ again f 



8. Up to that world of light 

Tike us, dear Saviour! 
Maj we all there unite, 

Happy forever ! 
Where kindred spirits dweU, 
There may our music swell, 
And time cup joys dispel— r 
Never— no, never! 



4. Soon shall we meet again, 

Ik&et ne'er to sever ; 
Soon will peace wreath her chain 

Bound us forever : 
Our hearts will then repose — 
jure firom worldly woes ; 
songs of praise shall close— 
** Never— no, never! 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S REQUIEM. 

REV. W. P. FAKRIN6T0N. 
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1. Spi-rit! Spi-rit! Spi-rit! thy la-bour is o'< 
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term of pro - ba - tion is nm ; Thy steps are now bound for the 
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nn - trod-den shore, And the race of im - mor - tals be - gon. 
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THE DYING CHRISTIilT. 

414. 

Smmdfor iht mofMian ^ rut 

2. Spirit! look not on the strife, 

Oir the {Measures of earth with regret ; 
Nor pause on the threshhold of immortal life. 
To mourn for the daj that is set 

3. Spirit ! no fetters can bind, 

No wicked have power to molest ; 
Like the weary, like thee— there moomers shall find 
A heayen, a mansion of rest ! 
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THE SOUL'S REST. C. M. 
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Galraontjie bo-8om of thy Ood, Dear spi - rit, rest thee now; 



^Si 



^ 



^ 



tf 1 JIJ ^ J J 



m 




^^m 



E'en while with ours thy foot-steps trod, His seal was on thy brow. 
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415. 

CaJm on (he loiom qf Chd. 



1. Calm on the bosom of thy God, 
Dear spirit, rest thee now; 

E'en while with ours thy footsteps trod. 
His seal was on thy brow. 

13 



2. I>u8t, to its narrow home beneath; 

Soul, to its rest on high ; 
Th^ that have seen thy look in de«Mi^ 

No more may fear to die. 
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BIT. A. D. MEBRILL. 
AmBffBd tor O^f woik, Iqr E. C. GAEBUat 
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Ijf J07-A1M7, onwurd I moYe,Boiuid for the land of bright 




Pilgrim and strsnger no more shall I roam»— ^oy-fol - 17, Joy - fiil-Iy, 
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Bpi-rito a-boTe; An-gel-10 oho -ris-tera sing as 1 oome,— . 

FINE. 
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reH-ing at home. 




Joy-rol - 17, joy • ful -ly, haste to thy home. Soon, with my pil-grim-age 
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TRIUMPH. tcoNnHTODj 
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end - ed be - low, Home to the land of bnghl spl - nts I 
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Jvufkl in Aope ^ rettimg alt home. 

1. Joyfully, joyfully, onward I moYO, 
Bound for the land of bright spirits abo^e ; 
Angelic choristers sing as I come,-7r 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. 
Soon, with my pilgrimage ended below. 
Home to the land of bright spirits I go : 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam, — 
Joyftilly, joyfully, resting at home. 

2. Friends fondly eherish'd have pass'd on before ; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore ; 
Singing, to cheer me through death's chilling gloom, — 
Joyfiilly, joyfully* haste to thy home. 

Sotinds of sweet melody &11 on my ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear I ' 

Rings with the harmony, heaven's high dome, — 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. 

3. I>eath, with thy weapons of war, lay me low ; 
Strike, king of terroz:^, I fear not the blow ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ; 
J^Ailly, joyfully, will I go home. 

Bright will the mom of eternity dawn ; 
Death shall be banl^'d, his sceptre begone : 
Joyfiilly, then, shall I witness his doom, 
JoyfoUy, joyfully, safely at home. 
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JORDAN. C. M. ODOCBiu 



Arranged for this work* 
By £. C. Qakblkb. 




1. On Jordan's Btormy banks I Stand, And cast a irish-fol eye 

m 





To Canaan's fidr and hap- 




417. 

7%e profni»ed land. 
8. There generous fruits that never fail, 

On trees immortal grow ; 
There rook, and hill, and brook, and yale, 

With milk and honej flow. 

4. O'er all those wide, extended plidns 
Shines one ettmal day ; 

There God the Son forever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

5. No chilling winds, or pois'nous breath. 
Can reach that healthful shore; 

Bckness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 

6. When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest ? 

When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 



7. Fill'd with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay : 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 

Fearless I 'd launch away. 

418. 

Coruolationg in Hdkneu. 

1. When languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains j^ 
And long to fly away ; — 

2. Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 

Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; — 

3. Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In life's fair book set down ; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Etetnal joys my own j-— 



JORDAN. [COBTINUEDJ 
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2. the trans-port- ing rapt'roius scene,. That ri-ses to mj sight! 
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Sweet fields ajvray'd in liv-inggreen, And riv-e^ns of de - light. 
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4* Sweet to reflect how grace diyine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of suffMng paid ;— 

5. Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That, when my change shall come, 

Angels shall hover round my bed, 
.^d waft my spirit home. 

6. If such the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be, 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Directly^ Lord, from thee. 

419. 

Moumifig deparUd jojft, 
1. Sweet was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pard'ning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul fh>m guilt, 

And bring me home to God. 



2. Soon as the mom the light reveal'd. 
His praises tuned my tongue; 

And when the etening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3. In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each promise mine. 

4. But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 

And when the mom the light reveals, 
No li^t to me returns. 

5. Rise, Iiord, and help me to prevail; 
make my soul thy care ; 

I know thy mercy cannot fail ; — 
Let me that mercy share* 
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EIN* FESTE BURG. 



CH«RAIi. 



M. LUTHER. 
Arranged for this iwork. 
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A itronff tower is the Loid our God, To ghel'ter and de - fend us ; > 
Our Bhield his ann, our sword his rod, Against our foes be - friend us : ) 
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my — ^His gathering powers we see, His ter - rors and his 





KoTE. — ^This fitmous Hymn, composed by Martin Luthzb on bis way to Augsbarsb, A. D. 1590^ 
was sung during the Diet. In all the churches of Saxony. The purpose of the following lines 
la, in place of a strict translation, to present the emphatic sentiments, in thenoUe, but peca- 
liar metre, of the original. This will be appreciated by those, whOi &miliar with the mnsii^ 
wAIcb the same great occasion struck out from the same gr^at soul, thirst for words that the^ 
izta^A/ji^^!i«r«to with the understanding. • 



ODE STEONG TOWIE. 199 

430. 

JSin* fetU Burg itt umer iiMte. 
(A Btoong tower is the Lord our Ood.) 

1. A strong toir er is the Lord Our God, 
To shelter and defend us ; 

Our shield his arm, our sword his rod. 

Against our fioes befriend us : 
That Ancient Enemy — 
His gath*ring powers we see, 
His terrors and his toils ; 
Yet Tict'ry with its spuls, 
* Not earth, but Heaven shall send us ! 

2. Though wn^stling with the wrath of hell. 
No might of man avail us, 

Our captain is Immanuel, 

And angel-comrades hail us ! 
Still challenge ye his name ? 
' Christ in the flesh who came''— 
•• The Lord, the Lord of hosts V 
Our cause his succour boasts ; 

And Qod shall never fall us ! 

3. Though earth by peopling fiends be trod. 
Embattled all, yet hidden, — 

And though their proud usurping god 

O'er thrones and shrines have stridden, — 
Nay ! let them stand reveal'd. 
And darken all the field,'— 
We fear not ; fall they must ! 
The Word, wherein we trust. 

Their triumph hath forbidden* 

i. While mighty truth with us remains, 

Hell's arts shall move us never ; 
Nor parting friendships, honours, gains, 

Our love fh>m Jesus sever : 
They leave us when they par^ — 
With Him — a peaceful heart ; 
And when firom dust we ritse. 
Death yields us, as he dies, 

The crown of life forever! 
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THE FAMILY BIBIE. 




T. SIOKASD. 
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1^ This book is aJl that 's left me now ! Tears will un - bid- den start ; 
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With f^t-'ring lip and throbbing brow, I press it to my heart: 
— Ph i - 
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For ma - nj ge - ne - ra-tions past, Here is onr family - tree ; 




THE FAMILY^ BIBLE. cooiminiEDj 
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My mother's hands this Bi • ble clasp'd ; She, dying, gave it me.' 




43t 

She BibU our eomuettcr and guidu 
2. Ah ! well do I jpemember those 

Whose names tiiese records bear ; 
Who round the hearth-stone used to olose 
' After the evening prayer, 
And speak of what these pages eadd, 

In tones my^heart would thrill I 
Though they are with the silent dead. 

Here are they liying^Btill I 

8. My father read this holy book 

To brothers, sisters dear; 
How calm was my poor mother's look, 

Who loyed Ood's wor4 to hear. 
Her angel face— I see it yet ! 

What thronging memories come I 
Again that little group is met 

Within the halls of home! 



i. Thou truest friend man ever knew, 

Thy constancy I 'ye tried ; 
Where all were fiilse, I found thee' true, 

My counsellor and guide. 
The mines of earth no treasures give 

That could this yolume buy : 
In teaching me the way to liye, 

It taught me how to die. 
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THE MOTHER'S VOW. 



H. WATEBB. 



by E. BRADFORD. 



Amngod M a Quaitotte, by E. C. GAEBLER. 




L I saw a lit -tie sufferer lie, TTp - oi^ its era -die bed; 
And bending o'er that infant's conch, A fair young mother wept : 
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iHsease had stamp'owitL early blight ; The rose of health had fledi ) 
Her heart flow'd out in anguish'd words, While she her vi - gil kept,— ) 
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» While she her vi - gil kept,-^While she her vi - gil kept. 
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THB MOTHErs vow.' , ,m 

4S2. 

9IU dying hay vettond. 

2. *' 0, must ngr boy, my loYcd one, die ?— . 

0, must he haste away? 
And must I pre bim to the tomb» 

In life's ftar opening day ? — 
Jnst as he twines his tiny arms - 

Aronnd his mother's neck, ' 
0, must the ties of new-bom loYe 
' Thus early snap and break? 



3. " 0, God, in pity spare my boy, — 

Take not my only son : 
1 cannot liye upon the earthy 

Without my dal'Hng one t 
I cannot, cannot give thee up, ' 

My heart's Ioto and delight ! 
How can I give thee to the tomb, 

And death's long, cheerless night 7^ 



4. A frenzied gleam lit up her eye, — . 

Despair came o'er her heart ; 
She caught her darling to her breast, 

To shield him from death's dart. 
And as the breath came slow and shbrt, 

And eyes of blue grew dim, 
That mother's Yoice went up to God, 

And thus she Tow'd to Him : — 



5. ** God, if in this heart enshrined, — 

The object of each thought, — 
I've made thy gift an idol there, 

The Giver quite forgot ; — 
Foigive the sin — 0, spare my child! 

^nceforth my aim shall be, 
To take this idol from its th^rone, . 

And give tty heart to thee." 



5, God heard her prayer of agony, 

In mercy on her smiled ; 
He gave him back to life once more, — 

In pity spared her child. 
Like some chUl'd plant the boy revived. 

The rose-bud of her love ; 
But O, remembered the the vow. 

She made to God above 7 
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204 THE LAST BEAM IS SHINING, pobtogum. 

Dolce. 





1. Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining ; Fa- ther in heayen, the 







2. Fa - ther in heayen, hear when we call ^ Hear for Christ's sake,who is 
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day is de-cli-ning: Safety and in - nchcenoe fly with the light, Tempt- 
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a - tion and dan-ger walk forth with the night : From the fall of the 
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doubting and dark-ness tny loye he our light: Lei us sleep on thy 
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shade, tUl the morning bells cliiine, Shield me firom danger, saye m« from 
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breast irhile the night-taper bums ; Wake in thy arms irhen the morning re- 
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orime. Fa-ther, have mer-cy, — Farther, hare mer-cj, — Fa-ther, IiaTe 
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turns. Fa' ther, baTe mer - 07, — ^Fa-ther, kaye mer 
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mer - cy — ^thro' Je - bus Christ, our Lord. 

,. I Ritando. 
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mer - py—- thro' Je - bus Christ, our Lord. 



A - - men. 
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M*KENDREE. 10, 3, 8. o. dinolet. . 

/'-N » "SeyAj arr^Bired for thia work. 




1. There is a home, a home fadeless and bright, Far a-way,— Par a- 





iraj ; There is no dark, no dark and stormy night, Far a-ifa7,-^Far a- 
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A homt^ far aieoy. 

2. Then let the storm, the storm be ^d and long-** 

JeeusloYes, — Jesus loves; 
And this shall be, shall be mj daily song,—* 

Jestts loves, — Jesus loves : 
He loves, he lov^s ; I know, I feet, 
Frail as I am, he loves me still. 
may I do his blessed will ! 

Jesus kves,-- Jesus loves. 

3. And then at home, at home we soon shi^I b&— 

Far away, — Far away ; 
From care and pain, from pain will so<»i be fkeoi*- 
Far away, — Par away ; , 

I There tears of grief are never known, 
And swiftly we are passing on 
To that bright land we ciill our own, 
Far«way, — ^Far away. 
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way : For Jestis .^aid, "I will prepare The dull of earth a dwelling fair ;'^ 
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may I haye a mansion there, Far a -way, — ^Far a - way. 
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THie^ not far me— jIU if toelT. 
X. What Vthis that steals, that steals upon my ftrame ? 

Is it death?— Is it death ? 
That soon will quench, will quench this Tital flame? 
Is it death ? — Is it death ? 
If this be death, I soon shall be 
iP'rom every pain an^ sorrow free— 
I shall the King of glory see \ 
All is well,— All Is welL 

2. Weep not, my friends, my friends, weep not for me ; 

All is well, — AH is well ; 
My sins are pardon'd, pardon'd ; I am free I 
All is well, — All is well : 
There 's not a oloud tbitt doth arise, 
To hide my Saviour from my eyes— 
J soon shall mount the upper skies ! 
All is well,— All is welL 
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MORNING HTMN. 6b Sc 5a. Spanish aib. 

f^-ir n I . . J I J , 



^" rr'"\^' ?"? Fronting c««, K^tiU the dawning, > q ^^ ^ ^ ,,,^ 

Taught to draw near in prayer,Heed we the mom-ing : J » x«*«c. 
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426. 

JHoim protection. 



2. God of our sleeping hours, 
Watch o'er us waking; 

All our imperfect powers 
In thy hands taking : 



In us thy work fulfil, 
Be with thy children still ; 
Those who obey thy will. 
Never forsaldng. 



THE HOMESTEAD. 



ZOLLlnSB. 




1. In the homestead, how sweet I On the mountains there to stray, On the 




stead, how sweet ! Where we lived so free from ci 




2. Tk the homestead, how sweet ! Where we lived so free from care. Therein 
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rocks whence streitiaB are flowing, In the Talleys greenly growing, Where the 







mer - rj sports and roring, Pass'd our happy days in loY4ng, There my 
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kine and lamb-kins meet~*In the home-stead, how sweet, In the 




greet— In 
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homestead, how sweet! 




homestead, 
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how sweet! 
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427. 

JBi ih/b HmnaUad, 

3. In the homestead, how sweet ! 
Where the skies are bright and fair, 

Where we play'd in childhood's hours, 
Where we gathered mountain flowers, 

Where the true and loTing meet- 
In the homestead, how sweet ! 

4, In the homestead, how sweet ! 
Might I turn my wand'ring feet.^ 

Through the rooky pathway climbing^ 
Where the sheep-bells low are chiming. 

Smiling flboes there I 'd meet — 
In the homestead, how sweet ! 
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HERE IS NO BEST. 

Anvifed for this work, Iqr C. DINGUlhr. 





L Here, o'erthe earth, as a stran-ger I roam ; Here is no rest, — ^is no 
Here as a pU-grim I iran-der a -lone; Yet I am blest, — ^I am 




^^ 



^ i* ** *-^ - 



My heart doth leap while I hear Johbiis say, There, there is rest, — ^there is 

FINE. ^ D. C. 
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blest: 5 
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(For I look for -ward to that ^lo-rious 
I When sin and sor - row will van - ish a - 




way; 
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428. 

2. Here fierce temptations bes^t me around ; Here is no rest, — ^is no rest : 
Here I am grieved while my foes me surround ; Yet I am blest, — ^I am blest. 

Let them reyile me |tnd scoff at my name, 
Laugh at my weeping — endeayour to shame ; 
I will go forwara, for tl4S is my theme, — ^There, there is rest, — there is rest. 

3. Here are afflictions and trials seyerQ ; Here is no re8t,^s no rest : 
Here J must part with the friends I hold dear; Yet I am blest, — ^I am blest. 

Sweet is tlie promise I read in His word,— 
Blessed are they who have died in the Lord ; — 
They have been calPd to receive their reward ; — ^There, there is rest, — ^there is rest. 

4. This world of cares is a wilderness state ; Here is no rest, — is no rest ; 
.Here I must bear from the world all itis hate ; Yet I am blest, — ^I am blest.. 

Soon shall I be from the wicked released, — 
Soon shall the weary forever be blest, — 
Boom i^flU I iean upon Jesos's breast — ^There, there is rest, — ^there is rest. 
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VENITE, EXULTEMUS IX)MINO. Pa. 95. 

1. com«, let U8 sinj; on- 1 to the | Lord ; 

Let us heartily r^oice in the | strength of | <mr sal- 1 vation. 3. 

3. For the Lord is a | great — | God ; 

And a great | King a- 1 boye all | gods. 4, . 

$^ The sea is his, | and he | made it ; 

And his hands pre- 1 pared . . the | dry — | land. 6. 

7. For he is the | Lord our | God; 

And we are the people of his pasture, | and the | sheep .. of his [ hand. 8. 

10. Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son^ ^ 

And I to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 11. 
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2. Let us come before his presence | with thanks- 1 giving ; 
And show ourseWes | glad in | hinr with | psalms. 3. 

i. In his hand are all the comers 1 of the \ ^arth ; 

IS I his — I also. 



5. 



And the streng[th of the | hills 

6. come, let us worship, | and fall | down ; 

And kneel be- 1 fore the | Lord our | Maker. 7. 

8. worship the Lord in the J beauty . . of J holiness ; 
Let the whole earth | stand in* | awe of [ him. 9. 

9i For he cometh, for he oometh to | judge tbe I earth ; 

And with righteousness to judge the world, and the | peo-ple | with his | 
truth. 10. 

11^ As it^was in the beginning, is now, and | 0y • er | thaU be, 
World without | end. A- 1 men. A- 1 men. 

KoTK. The hart ( I ) separate the words sung to the chamUng noU flrom those song in the 
cadeiia$. The dUt (. .) show to which note of the cadence the words are snng, when ^there 
are more than two syllables. The doth (— ) shows that the word is to be prolonged through- 
. oi|t the measure. 
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JUBILATE BEO. Ps. 100. 

1. be joyfal in the Lord, | all ye I lands ; 

Serye the Lord with gladness, ana come before his | pi«-8enoe | with a | song. 

2. Be ye snre that the Lord | he is | God : 

It is he that hath made us, and not we onrselyes ; we are his people | and 
the I sheep . . of his | pasture. 

8. go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | oonrts with | 
praise ; 
Be thankful unto him, and speak | good of | his *- | name. 

4. For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ev - er- 1 lasting ; 

And his truth endureth from gene- 1 ration . . to I ge - ne- 1 ration. 

Glory be to the Father, &o. 
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BENEDIC, ANIMA MEA. Ps. 108. 

1. Praise the Lord, 1 my | soul ; 

And all that is within me | praise his | ho -ly | name. 

2. Praise the Lord, | O my | soul; 

And for- 1 get not | all his | bene^ts ; 

8. Who forgiyeth | all thy | dn, 
> And I healeth . . all | thine in^ | ilrmities ; 

4. Who sayeth thy | life . . from de- 1 struction; 

And orowneth thee with | mercy . . and | loy - ing- 1 kindness. 

5. praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex- 1 eel in | strength ; 

Ye that AUfil his oommandment,and hearken unto the | yoioe —^ | of his | word. 

6. O praise the Lord, all | ye his | hosts ; 

Te seryants of | his that | do his | pleasure. 

7. O Bfeuk good of the Lord, all ye works of bis, in fill places of | his do -] minion. 
Pnaae tkou ih.9 \ Lord, — \ my \ bouL Glory be to the Father, ^ 
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BENEDICTUa Luke I. 6S-71. 

L Blessed be the Lord | God of I Israel; 

For he hath Tisited | and re- 1 deemed . . his | people : 

2. And hath raised up a mighty sal- | va- tion | for ns, 
In the house | of his | ser-Tant | I>ayid t 

3. As he spake hj the mouth of his | ho - Ij | prophets, 
Which haTe been | since the | irorld be- 1 gan: 

4. That ire should be sated | from our | enemiesi 
And from the | hand of | all that | hate us. 



Olory be, &o. 
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BEITS MISEKEATUIL PA. 67. 

1. God be merciful unto | us, and | bless us; 

And show us the light of his countenance, and be | merd .. fhl | un - to | us ; 

2. That thy way may be | known up- . . on | earth ; 
Thy saving | health Br | mong all | nations. 

3. Let the people praise | thee, | God; 
Ye% let I all the | peo - pie | pnuse thee. 

i. let the nations rejoice | and be | glad; 

For thou Shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the | na - tions | 
up - on I earth. 

5, Let the people praise | thee, | God ; 
Yea, let | all the | peo - pie | i^raise thee. 

6. Then shall the earth bring | forth her | increase ; 

And God, even our own | God, shall | giYe us . . his | blessing. 



7, God I — shall I bless us ; 

And all the enos of the J world shall | fear — | him. 
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PSALM 23. 

1. The Lord is my shepherd ; 1 1 Bhall not | want 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastnree ; he leadeth me beside the still | 
wa- — I ters. 

2. He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | 

name's — | sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the Tsllej of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
OTil ; for thou art with me; thy tod and thy stafif they | com - fbrt | me. 

3. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies ; tiiou 

anointest my head with oil ; my | cup . . runneth | oyer. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life ; and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord, for- 1 ct — | er. || A- 1 men. 
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PSALM 121. 

1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh . . my | help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heayen and | earth. 

2. He will not suffer thy foot to be moyed. He that keepeth thee|will notjslumber. 
Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall not | slumber . . nor | sleep. 

3. The Lord is thy keeper ; the Lord is thy shade upon thy | right — ] hand. 
The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon by | night. 

4. The Lord shall preserre thee from all eyil ; he shall pre- 1 serve thy | soul. 
The Lord shall preserre thy going out, and thy coming in, from this time 

/orth, and eyen for- 1 ey - er- J more. || A~ {m^^ 
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JOfba, Father, 181, 298. 
Abtenee of tlie Spirit lament- 
ed, 45. 
Aeeqpted time, 269. 
Adoration, 246, 274, 851. 
Afflietums, 162, 344, 878. 
Ml is well, 425. 
All things loss for Christ, 27. 
Altar f evening, 106. 
AnoitUedf 387. 
Antioipationf 881. 
Atleep in Jesus, 266. 
.^fumnoe, bliss of, 270. 
A strong tower, 420. 
ulu^Aor of faith, 64. 

BaptUm, 211. 

Baptiwm of children, 158, 

209. 
Baptized into Christ, 48. 
Bethd, God of, 41. 
^hel, seamen's, 354. 
BibU, family, 421. 
JBiblef precious, 61. 
Ble9»ing of God necessary to 

success, 207. 
Messingt, national, 229. 
Boatt not of to-morrow, 66. 
Btmd of perfectness, 132. 
Bom to aie, 146. 
Botom of Jesus, 401. 
Bread, living, 217. 
JSr»f»Jk of fate, 307. 

Calm on the bosom of God, 

415. 
Child of grace, 75. 
C^ild of sorrow, 404. 
Ckildri^ blessings on, 289. 
Children called by Christ, 

138. ^ 

Children claimed by God, 157. 
Children, left to God, 324. 
VhriH all in all, 840. 
Chriet a present aid, 16L J 



Chriet, forsaking all for, 178. 
Chriet liveth in the heart, 

319. 
Chriet risen, 313. 
Chri^ioM, the, lives to Christ, 

5. 
Christiana parting, 135. 
Chriet'e coming, 362. 
Chriat't day small, 337. 
Chrik'e pregience at the table, 

133. 
Chriet^e reign, 315. 
Clo9^, 42, 43, 44, 106. 
Comforter, the Great, 83. 
Communion, 370. 
Confidence in the promises, 

CoMolation in sickness, 418. 
Con^aney of Christ's love, 

407. 
Chvtnant, remembered, 46. 
Creation invited to praise 

God, 279. 
Creation, new, 349. 
Cro89 sbrinkled with blood, 

331. 

Daily duties, 231. 

Darkly, through a glass, 163. 

Death, Christ^ presence in, 

226. 
Death conquered,. 135. 
Death of a brother, 371. 
Z>eatA of chUdren, 63,325. 
Death of friends, 308. 
Death of the righteous, 271. 
Death, the second, 179. 
Dedication of self, 222. 
Delight in God, 196. 
Deliverance desired, 187. 
Deeohte, 394. 
Devotiona, evenihg, 154. 
Devotion*, habitual, 107. 
Devotiona, morning, 152, 153. 
Diaeipleahip, test of, 96. 



Diaconaokite, 394. 
Diamiaeion, 352, 363. 
Divine protection, 426. 
Doxologiea, 15, 37, 91, 247. 

305, 312, 356, 367. 
i>y»n^ Christian, 346. 

^r^vdead, 326. 
Earthly things vain, 267. 
iSSoMter Sunday, 125. 
E^ene»er, 345. 
Eaponaala to Christ, 210* 
Evening, 311, 341, 374. 
Evening light, 58. 
JEJoentnjjr reflections, 168.. 
J^en»n^ sacrifice, 21,35. 
Evening, song of, 20. 
Examinatum, 259. 
Expoat^lation, 398. 
Exulting in God's favour, 386. 

Ihmily consecration, 206. 
Family meeting, 180. 
Ihther of spirits, 406. 
I^bthera, our, where are they? 

182. 
^e//ot(wA^, Christian, 186. 
Firat 1ot6 lost, 111. 
Following the Lamb, 379* 
FootatejM guarded, 11. 
Fountain, blessed, 76. 
FoutUain filled with bloody 

15. 
Fountain of life, 129. 
/Vo»7«v of life, 115. 
Frienda , departed, 405, 
Frienda in neaven, 85« 
Frienda, paaiing, 254. 
Funeral hymn, 343. 

Gatea of death, 332. 
6'/tMmn^ treasures, 387. 
Glory begun on earth, 166p 
God, a refuge, 274. 
6b(i, a shield, 275. 
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INDEX OF 8UBJ£0TB. 



Ood, attributes of, 56, 57. 

{hd, fulness of, 2. 

God held with a trembling 

hand, 59. 
Ood moves in s mysterious 

way, 97. 
Chdf my life, 142. 
Ood, my supporter, 104. 
Ood, our Father, IS, 165. 
Oodf our help, 62. 
Ood, our portion, 90, 245. 
Ood, our sun, 215. 
Ood, riches of his word, 118. 
Ood ruleth well, 176. 
Ood, sovereign of the storms, 

258. 
Ood, spring of joys, 91. 
Ood, triumphant, 124. 
Ood, trusting in him, 109. 
Ood, walking with, 110. 
Ood, word of, delightful, 293. 
Oraee, charming sound, 194. 
Oraee of God, 14. 
Orace, sustaining, 280. 
OratitMde, 82, SCQ. 
Orave, the, shall restore its 

trust, 277. 
Oreenland^t icy mountains, 

890. 
Ouardian$hip, 60. 

Bahitation, a new one, 17. 
SappinuB of those whom God 

correcteth, 372. 
Muten, sinner, 316. 
Having a desire to depart, 375. 
Meart, broken, 884. 
Sieart, resiguMl, 181. 
BeaH§ of stone, 880. 
Beaven in prospect, 88, 89, 92, 

98. 
Heavenly Jerusalem, 868. 
Heavenly joy anticipated, 864. 
Heaven taken by force, 185. 
Heaven will recompense our 

pains, 249. 
J5f«^, or I perish, 827. 
iK^-priest, 53. 
Holineee, spirit of, 55, 177. 
Holinen, way of, 218. 
Holy Spirit, 95. 
Home, 400. 
Home, a day's march nearer, 

143. 
Home fax away, 424. 
Home in heaven, 145, 409. 
Homeetead, ^fl. 
Hope of the sinner, 261. 
Howe above, 149. 



Houee, God'i, 216. 
Houeehold eonsecsation, 24, 

186, 187, 801. 
Homee of prayer, 12, 410L 
Houee, the pious, 100. 
HumUUy, 388. 

I Am, 861,381. 
ImnuUabUity of God, 869. 
Infinite indulgence, 208. 
Invitation, 287, 857. 
It ie finished, 865. 

Jenualem, our happy home, 

73. 

JenuaUm, peace of, 248. 
Jeeue Ckriet a shepherd, 82a 
Je9%u died for us, 40, 120. 
Jenu, his everlasting love, 

286. 

Jenu, his name all hailj 117. 
Je»u», our refuge, 889. 
Jeeue reigns, 214i. 
Jeeut, the life, 88. 
Jeeue, the minister's strength, 

16. 
Jeeue, we shall see him as he 

is, 113. 
Journey pursued, 896. 
Journey, returned from, 101, 

855. 
Jov/ul in hope of rest in 

heaven, 41& 
Joyful meeting, 195. 
Joys celestial, 413. 
Judge of quick and dead, 192. 
JiffC made perfect, 334. 

Kindred spirita, 413. 
Kingdom, glorious, 402. 
Knou>ledge, 288. 

Labourere, 221. 

Labour on earth, 428. 

Lcanhe of the flock, 242. 

Lamb, worthy, 8. 

Land, fair, 144. 

Land of pure delight, 54. 

Land of rest, 408. 

Laet beam is shining, 423. 

Laet resolve, 77. 

Leaving all for Christ, 358. 

Light of life, 323. 

Little children coming to 

Christ, 86, 103. 
Little children in Christ's 

arms, 105. 
Liule ones, 818. 
Longing after God, 128. 



Love divine, fnlness of, 285, 

888. 
i^a^ed ones, 412. 
Lave, flame of, 228. 
Love of Christ, 227, 294. 
Love shown in forgiveness, 

212. 

Mt^nna, 850. 

Meeting not to part, 300. 

Memortale of grace, 257. * 

Merciee, morning and even- 
ing, 248. 

Mercy implored, 262. 

Merey-eeat, 223. 

MeeMCe birth proclaimed, 
366. 

Midmgkt cry, 193. 

Millennial year, 896. 

Minietere, prayer for, 198. 

Minietere sent forth, 200. 

Minietere, their love for Zion, 
199. 

Minietere, their reward, 208. 

Minietere, their success, 202. 

Minietere, they sow beside ail 
waters, 201. 

Morning hymns, 18, 19, 23, 
25. 

Morning light, 889. 

MortcUe, awake, 80. 

Moumere blest, 268. 

Moumere in Ziou, 241. 

Mourning departed joys, 419. 

Name of God glorious, 171. 
Name of Jesus, delight in 

hearing it, 74. 
Name of Jesus precious, 9. 
Night of the grave, 276. - 

One with Christ, 821. 

Jhrting hour, 258. 
Parting to meet again, 299. 
Rirtnere in light, 386. 
Pattern, the heavenly, 898. 
Aace prayed for, 188. 
Perfume, his name yields, 878. 
Pereeveraneef 197. 
PUgrim*e happy lot, 804. 
Pilgrim homeward bound. 

256,291. 
Pilgrim, song of, 810. 
PUgrime, 29, 140, 255, 858. 
Praiee, ceaseless, 26. 
IVttiee to our Maker, 295. 
P^yer, 52, 172, 174, 224, 222^ 

814,899. 
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JVaver and watohfolness, 173, 

175. 
Prayer for OQT natiYt 

81. 
iVoyer for sastaming grace, 

251. 
Prayer, house of, 191. 
Prayer in al^ction, 67. 
Prayer, jK)wer of, 284. 
Prqyer, silent, 7. 
iV%er, the Lord's, 49. 
Prayer, unceasing, 71. 
Prayer, what, 6. 
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